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Mr. thlnimll^ gather to a/i4^ 

and Uncle CO Miranda. 3 

fritikany ill LOVe with Gr/i4. 

J?i?1/l7^• ij^ Lo ve with Orinna. 
Milium^ Vintner, ^ 

FUsiard^ a ootoriotis Cheat, * 
Tim^ a Servant to Bevilj 
Sohmwit^ a' Birber^s Boy, 
Padmi^ 1 ^ 

?-^*^* > F^*°°^ linder Con-S 
j^* ^ demnatioa. '^ 
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Mr. jff/iZitfrl, Sen. 

Mr. Husbands. 
Mr. 7%«rMiMM. 
Mr. /W*t 
Mr. Q iJti/bel. 
_ Mr. SpiOer, -,, 
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Afidltr^ 



Mr. SpiUer. 
Mr. iTW. 
Mr. Rogers. 
Mr. Ogdtn. 
Mr. M ^a&cfr; 



WOMEN. 



c 

0/i4, in loy^ with Frffiw^, Mr». Vinunt. 

MranddyiaLore with fiwi/, Mr5. 5jpiZffr, 
£;0rii|^4^ a jilt, and former- 1 -^ • . 

iyUifkf^fktoPreemany } Mrs. rhummd. 

Mother (?rijj&f^ an old Bawd,. Mr. Griffin. 

Mrr. Mixum. - » - jyffj. ii/if/;r. 
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P R O L O G U 1^ 

Written by Mr. Theobald. 

Spoken by Mr. KEENE. 

IN vait^hcev: Prologues, in hen Satire vnit. 
Pretended to Reform the ftubborn Pit ; 
/» vain have Others^ penn d in huTobler Strata, 
U^itb artful Flattery feught your Smiles to gain: 
'Too -late ive fad, no loping Cenfure awes, 
2^cr fervile Crouching! can command Applaitfe.: 
What then remains for P'oefy or PUfr^. to do, 
IVhen 'tis -in vain to 'Threaten, -or to Sue? 
Grant, our Defert no Dues of Praife denuutds, J 
Or oft It's arr^ant Pretention Jiands (your Haniis.> 
Th' Attempt to Pleafe fiiould find fame Favour atS 
Perhaps, -with Eafe, we might one Method ufe ; 
^ut what we think Unjuji, we mufi refitfe^ 
Fa^ion too long has Jlrove t'engrofs the Stage, 
And make it chime with a Degenerate Age, 
The Ancient Bardsy wbofe Heads t,be Bayr did crown 
E'er Modem Names or Principles were known, 
jHoum that their honeft meaning Lines fhattld raije^ 
4 Clup^from Party, not from real Praife^, 



7K O IT) GUIT"^"-: 

Jti XtnJae/s your for^d JpfUcatioHt ffwt^ 
''Hot wrefi them tit Cencetti, they cttmai bfat; 
^ injurious Ctifimn does each Bard Ji^raee, 
Gives him a Masky and bides bis genuine Face. 
Attbtsrate^ might our youthful Author feoTt 
tiis^ltlefsPbrafeJboiddfitditfdConfiruSiioittweah 
Becaufe the Farce ^ whieb beprefetits tt'U^bt, 
He did upn an Old Foundation write i. 
But bis fole Jim^ is tff ^ert yeur Sfleens, 
With Fol&es if law t^ and-jportive Sauts ; 
Wbert^ if there* s Humour, you'U forgive hint Senfe v 
And 'Jtead of laboured Lines^ with homely Mirth 
(Sfpence. 
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Pretty Mifs P o l x t V^l a C h u m* 

Prfttj f^Y fay, ' 

^at »i«t« Johnny Gay, 
^ocail, to coil, bis Y^tw^itSceneSr 
■f1b(f Beggar's Operaf 

- * »• « 

$illy fjoretcbei Mattj 
Such Flam to Fan^ * . 

Rethink of ^enching Lover* s Puins^ 
That My Dungeon can. 

BU T hold me, dear Duck^ whither, am I 
running in Muftcal Notei^ when my gn- 
ly dcfign as to Forewarn and Admonifh the« 
in Mournfut-^uife of the great Danger wc are 
in, irom this' I)amn*4 nievn Opera we are f^ 
iperrjr ab9U(; 

Pol- pray retain in yoyr Memory what. 

^c hbneft Cobler fays in Six FopUng Flutter — 
4U and Hijlory Majier^ &c. . for which JReafon, 
take Notice, my Girl, if we are put into the 
Crovm-Office^ and aft^r that into Jail, for the 
Sins of odicr People, that I here enter my 
JProteft tn Fl^rm agamil thcfe .Tte^fonable Scenes^ 

AsTbeyareft£yprov*dtohy - 
J^y 'Phil. faarmonicas*i K e v.. 

- f 

iwthe Days erf* that Immortal Stitart, 
King Jmes the Firft? there lived one Mr, Jobn 
Marfton who Wrote Eight Plays. One of 
which caird. The Dutch Courtezan i was Print- 
ed in the Year 1605, and eight and Tnwity 

Years 



•" 1& pretty JM^: FoL t y P t^^^Mii.- y 

^ears afterwards, 1633, it was revived with 
great Succefs under the Title of The Revengex 

Or, A Match in Newgate. And in the 

n Y^ar I7i5,..bein5 the Second: Year of JKjjqg 
George the Fir/?, (God blefs his Memory) bur 
dear Brother Mr. Cbtijhpber Bullocky Hc-reviv'd 
this Comedy, ^d c^^IPd it 4 lVoman*{ Rjsuenge : 
Or, ?iMitS h NevDgate. . , , 

And iiow you ice, ii^ the FirJl.Ytzx of King 
G£OAG£ the iy<?r^»^, that Mr. John Gay^ who 
turns the Tranfaftions of all the World into 
Fables^ has Metamorfhofed Mr, J^bn Marfionh 
DiXtch.Curtez&n^ into the putchcfs o|'^*— — . 
and y6xj;r Mother Afts the l^^rt, and does not 
prove her Marriage. ' 

J Rv*r.y ^oge^rGzy has-wrify-. ^ ■ \ , 
^^ \ tho^ His,;fiuff'd . up\ with Metfe,^ • " 
^ Ppims put P^^—y;^^^ ^nd Pzx\\^^ \ ;. 

God 'Bkff |i&^ ^Spealojr. . : 

' I^ ihort thc-^ Truth otight tabe told, 'bur^ 
Brother Bullocks* s Match jn Newgatt i)5 a; harm-^^ 
tefs' JnofFehfive Farce. * * -^ * 

"- And Dedicated wa^ to me^ . - .r. / ^ 
^•jfr you'may very 'plainly fee. "- ; /" ' 

Th£ Jf/!jg^^i Operoy. Mr. Cf^y'lWk 0-on(i^^ 
lylr;! ^«;/jKf^, 'w^io bnl Borrowed it .of , Mr* 
Mdrftmi and uie Law fays, Tlie .fie^ei k 
ak* bad as tKe Thief : Befides it' is molt cert^miy 
a Libel againit th^IC ^g^^. ^^'r^tj 

And we J)allM ^'fi^fi^ ^ ^^^^ -^^^^^ 
Lockit, Macheath, Pad well, Peachum Polly, 

JSy ^otherjolks. Crimes^ let ns Learn to h^arl, 

\ And keep pur^vm Nodle^^ Girl, outpfjh Snare^\, 

Paddington^ . . . ^ • v- 

St. Ikmd'S'Dt^y^ . . .: 
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Petbr Padwell^ 
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TO MY 

MERRY FRIEND 

And Brother Comediaa 

Mr. J AMES Spiller. 

Y Choice of you for a Pa-f , 
^ tron, will acquic me of thofe. 
h\c Characters which moft of- 
bur modern Authors are obnoxious, 
to, from their fulfom Dedications 5 I 
mean a Mercenary, and a Flatterer: 
My prefixing your Name to thdc: 
Sheets will clear mc of the Fornier,] 
and there is no Fear of incurring, the. 
Scandal of the Latter, fince the greats 
^(l Encomiums which- my humble P«h » 
could draw out, come far fliort oft 
ypitr juft Praife. I could expatiate onr 
your many excellent Virtues, your;' 
Chaftity, your Temperance, your Ge- 
nerofiry, your exemplary Piety, and 
your jiidicipus and fafhionable Ma- 
nagement in your conjugal ' Affairs : 
$ucj(ince I am fo well acquainted of 
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your Averfion-jtq Reaidipg, I fliall corf- 
|CTit -my fel^ ivitb acknowledging che 
many ObligafibnsI have cd you, par^ 
ticularly for your good Perlbrmance 
in this Farce^ fcfpecially in jfour !af| 
Part J I mean that o( PadnveH' in whicli 
you was a ftiwing Pmamcnrco the 
Scene of J^envgate: And yOti muft 
not think I flatter you, when I tell 
you, yon have a natural Innpiidence 
proper to the Chara^er, and became, 
vour Fetters as welt, as iny, whom- 
ever wore them. And I attit fbrry 
r could not without giving O0encc[ 
to ihc Ciiticks, and- deviatiiig to^ far 
ftotn the Rules -of Comedy^ fcring 
you to ']^hmn^ Toy the Aetttr Di1(iv6on , 
(tixht Audicnrce 5. ; but I Kope you arc 
fktisfied with my good Wifties,>nd, 
\#ill give me leave to. fubicrlb^ nqT' 
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Match in Newgate. 

'a 

C O M ED Y. 



ACT r. SCENE I. 

Evter Freeman, and Miium the Vivtver. 



Fnemx.V TTOW now, Robin Mixvmf 
I — I What makes thee in this 
■ X. Ji Confufion? What's the Mat- 
ter? 

Mixum. O, Sir, the moft villainous Piece 
of Roguery,— not of my own, Sir,— but that 
Rogue, of all R.(^ues, Vizard's committing; 
I'Utell you. Sir, how it was-, that Villain, 
Vizard, who has more Tricks than -a Jefuir, 
and wou'd make an Afs of the Devil, came 
to my Houfe one Night,' and with him a Vo- 
man,. whom he told me he had married, and 
that ftiB was a great Fortune 5 upon- which I 
grew extremely civil : He order'd the Cloth 
to be laid 1 which was done jvhile you cou'd . 
Whittle, befpoke a Supper, which: was upon 
B the- 




1 

/^! 

i]&e Table in s Xtice : Me giw^e si&^a^^^^ 
twenty PbORdu^ and defined the Mtibey d^Me^ 

that Time, I willingly gave him the Money^ 
took his Bill, and withdrew; Then entc?f » 
blind Harper, and cttes. Do you lack any 
Mufick ? He cries, play ^ the Harper nn^fes^ 
the Drawer isnodq^iout/ ,^ho fl^3|f| .f^i 
iiig M wou'd* f>e ' ptiv^te \mh, tfie -^fttl 
man ^ and 'tis Sam*$ Fart, you know, Sir^ to 
wink at fuch Things. /, 

Free. Right, and civil* 

Mix. Well; Sit, ^havinlf c^ '^e iSwper, 
and* ptrceiviiig iio»c i4 khc- Itodm tut the 
blind Harper, whofe^ Eyes Heaven had fliut 
feopi beholding WickejdMfSy ej«^ 
tnenit to the Street, very parieiiuy ^3fe^ up 
my Plate, . jialuraljy thrums tM) Wcft^fh out 
of the Window, andhimfelf, witht%jnoft 
^cute Dexterity, Ic^^aftqfJwft^i:'^?'^^^^ 
Harper plays on, bids the empty 
touch good, teay do -thflm,, andpUifs p 
the DraiTOT peturng^ cries, D'ye calt SirJ 
c»it,.alds, theBpids. werejiown, %, 

Laments were raisU - 

* JF/vei Which diet not pierce the .Ij[e^^^ 

Mix. Sam ixip^ oat^ n^ Wife^ in l^eBav 
liears the NoifeV flj^ bawls ont, 1 hp^rdflicri. 
9nd thumJer^ thW Boys flew M.k? tJg]^Cp^?gi 
and all wad in Cotifunon^ V^T^^^,'^V?& 
gone, jand the: Thief after it^ 1 bed^rogV^ ?^ 
©f ix^Bill, ran with all fpeed to thp: l^i'^ 
frtiiths to receive niy , Money •,— -rr* ^} f^ 
las, the Bill proved fbrg'di I was ii^u% t^iz^^ 
irnn away, my Word wt>u*d.iK)t be taken, I 
•u'^as found guilty of Forgery, lo& my Xepifc^ 

taticoif 
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Alittatch in Newgate. a 

iation, And was put iq the Pilbrj for being 
bheated,. . ^ 

Free. Wsft it impoffiMe tp fiiatj Jiim > . 

Mix. Sir, he walks invifibkj you might 
Ks foon fina Truth in a Q^m^fter, Sincerity in 
k Lawyer, pr Honour in a Poet^ he change? 
)iis Pfef^ and b|s Lodgins^, ^s often as a 
Whore 6cm her Name an4 her Lorers: rii 
fc'en go home, and ccanfort myfclf and my 
Wifex and for that Rc^ne Vizard, I hope { 
.{hall live to fee him han^'d in Hemp of hi* 
own beating. . / 1^^^ 

\ !F'ref. Th^s is a moft exemplary piece of 
Jufticj ; This -Viiitnet t know to be a Knavc> 
one that has Cunning enough to cheat all th^t 
but Faith in him, and Wit enough to aybi4 
thePunifhment of his owA Crimes, but by tb^ 




ambo^elterous Knave ! So> ms*Yt%ardj f on 

are in great Hafte, upon ^ ^ot Scenv i 

find, in Qneft of your Prey ^ Wh^t Dar# 

iing. of Fottyge are you gQing .ta fu^ 

flown? 

•^ J%. fie, Mr. fri^mdn, you Ihou'd not 

indgp ip h^rd of a poqr ijlaui . 

free.T!ht Acepfation nS.'Robin Mixum the 
Vintner, concerning, the forg!d 3^1, will give 

Jour Acquaintance juH Caufe fp 4iftrull youfi 
loral^ 
. Vit: Sir, therfe is not a greatfer Rogue in th« 
^ whole ^dotrtp^r of Vintners. 
/ Free.Tht world, I believe, is pretty well 
^n^ri&d of his Honefty^ but his being ^ 
: K^ve^ is no tt:oof of your Innocence •* yoa s 

- - '\^:/. B 2 Ih«Vd 
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4 A, Match in Newgafe. 

Ihou'd have appeared in Court^ .anddi^rov*id 
hi^ feandalous Accufation. ' " ,i 

Viz. Xilhiny^ Sir,^ is ever, moft fertile lii 
Invention, while Innotence often fufFers^ and 
by Siirprize is inadfe uncapablc of Defence : 
The Rogue knew very well I cud hot dare to 
'confront him in Court, by reafon I had a 
fwihging Adtipn out' againft me j ib he took 
the Advantage of my Misfortune, to vindi- 
cate his Reputation, by the' Afperfion^ of 
hiine : The Viltain deprives liie of my Liver 
lihoo(3, ^by iirijuftly poffeffing' ah Eftate of 
|wo hundred Pounds per Annvm^ th^t. my f'a- 
ther mdrtgagM to him for a thou£and. Pounds, 
which he fpetit again in his Houle^ and had 
nothing for it but bad Wine an4 grofs Flat- 
tery, and now he yiron^dixoh me of my good 
rCharaaer. ^ ' ^ ^ •.. • - 

Free. Which rpu have been a Stranger to 
theft twelve Mdnths;— Conjc, come, your 
fcandalous Pradtices, your Cheats ,an3 ^ Triclcs 
are- pretty well knoivh^ confider, 7,011 have 
but few Friends, little Reputation, and' left 
Moneys and if ybu Ihoii'd'be taken hold <g^ 
by the Law, and. convifted, you'd Ijardly e- 
Tcape its Punifliment 

Viz. That's ^wing to the Corruption of the 
Aee : For as you fbem to intimate, few Me% 
indeed, fuffer for Difhonefty, but for Poverty, 
iffkny : The greateft Part of Mankind being 
Rogues within, or without the* Law/ fo that 
little -Thieves are hang'd for th? Security of 
great ones. Take my Word, iSir, there are 
greater Rogues ride in their own Coache^ 
ftah any that walk on Foot j a poor Fbllow 
^V ' ^ IhaW 






A Match in Newgate, 5 

ihall l>e hanged for Stealing to fupport Life, 
While many iblemn Villains, with furpcrcil* 
liou^ Faces, arid brufh'd Beavers, that plunder 
whole Families, are complimented with the 
Title of Right Worfhipful. 
* Pre^. I wonder that a Man .of yomr Under- 
Jraiiding, -and cine that has rtin thro* (b good a 
Fortun^* cail be contented with a Livelihood, 
got by fuch fcandalbus PraSices •, 'tis a Dit 
^race fcotfr to yotjr Birth arid Education : Have 
you no Friend that— ^— 

riV'WMsn I had Money, I had many l?ror 
feflbrs; but ;Neceffity is the ^ Touchflbne of 
Friends. I have learn'd. Sir, at a fevere Ei- 
pence, that Friendfliip is but a Shadow that 
attends thd'SunlOiine of our Prolpcrity, wiich 
once overclouded, with adverle Fortune, the 
btWsr ftrait becomes invifible. 

Freci I am too well afliir'd of your Misfor* 
tune in $hat j^efp?a, . but ,en4eayour to maift-* 
tain a g(k)d imputation, andyofiftand fair for 
Preferment 5 you are very well qtialify*d for at 
Place, and have Merit Enough to countenance 
your Pretentions. 

Vn. Sir, with fubniiffibn, I find you ha*^ 
fiudied Books more than: Men, you . know 
.what fliou^ givfe a Man a Preterttion to pre^ 
ferhimielf, but are ignorant in what d^eiy 
alas. Sir, the antient Theory of Vertue is 
^uite reversed, and he that has the moft Mo- * 
ncy is nowthe worthieft Man ; Every Thing 
is to be ibid •, both ends of the Town are be* 
come Markets, and Confcienc^s rift and fall, 
«t Weflmtnfier^ as Stocks do in ' Change- AJky. 

Free. Yoit are very Satii-ical^ Imt I have 
|nade an Obftrvatiori^ jth^t the gteatieft Knaves 

B 3 are 



^ A Mutch in. Mcwgit^ 

jirc the fnoft fcverc Judges^ they -victR^ 9l| 
ilankirrd in ^he falie mirror of tbek pwn 
^diohs $ and when they c^n't deJfeiMl ^heiir 
yiHaBies, think to extenuate them bj plead? 
ing the £xamplc of their Betters . . . , 

Viz. You miftake rae. Sir, I ain pt a oonr 
trar^ Opinion, for if Ezspiple coiji'd juftifF 
Aftions, there cou*^ be po Xhieve^ji Poffefe 
feon wou'd then be the pnly Rig^t^ tjhiljdre^ 
inight turn their Fathers put of Pcmrs^ Siilvr 
jeds call their Soveraifljas to Account, Uiurt . 
pers plead a Diyiae-^Right) a^d the grea^effc 
yillanje« wou^ ^^coine lawful 'j I cou'd ^ay 
mqre, Sir^ but great Men's Vices mufi be fa: 
cred-- — whprf Siiipiiidnm JM^^gHaUitm: is pu* 
nifh'd with fUch iSpyerity,«nd l/lp^^ isjui Ar^ 
gumept to prove J^kcjc White, podr ilLpn dare 
not ipeak the Truth of, their ^eltess; |n this 
Age there ar§ n[iojre Funeral Serinqins^jhan 
Satires, , , . . .... - ^ 

Fne> I can't fay but^n. foine Meafure youi: 
Obf<?rvatidn is joft, few Men ha ving the. 3?nfc 
to be^r.honeft Satire as thej ought ' \ ' 

Viz. Sir, give ifhe leave to recommend this 
fm^lj Treatife to your peruf^l^. 'tis call'd; 
l^txiafe af a Kmve\ 'ti^ a true DeC^tiption of 
,Mankii|d, written ori^ili^lly in S^anijh^ by 
an Vxcclfent Ms^fter, la the thriving art of 
Chicane. (Qivci him a BoaJL 

. Free. What fijoyd I do with it ?^thin^?ft 
thou I am io bafe to ftudy iTuch vile Arts, or 
fo indigcflt as to prldlife 'em ? . 

ViiL. I mean no Refledlion pn your Honour 
or Fort one; but in tbefe <:ou2envig Tifli^ 
'tis more neceflary to ftudy other ^en, than 
our felves ^ and 'ti$ proiper to know iaUe t)k^ 






tho*'a Jteh fcbxws to mtkc nife of thrtrt; Ay, 
6ii*, ihcre's many a Man, perhans that yoA 
think honeftcr than.myfelf, woa*a, if Oppor- 
tunity ieiVd, look ^-in your Face, and pick 
yowr^ Pocketrrs — . TiniQ aijd ^xperiejice will 




Afttons, and every Thing accounted Vertuoun 
ftat ,piromotes it 5 a Maw'sftpolpetity is noir 
the only Mark of his Wifdom and Honefty, 
Mv*iit «1 Portimie" and old Cloaths, make a 
Man fnfpeftetl ^ a Fool, or a Rogue : Be* 
f^Stts^ Sir. forjinVfan to^im at Prdferment, 
tnA nothiTig tut a good Reputation, wou*d 
be as frtritlefs as tofue for an Eftate in Form^ 
^cntperii: IM^crit, Sir, gives a Man no Title 
to AdT:ancem^nt 5 ftrefcrtnent. Sir, like a 
Oomtrioii- Whore, was eter comted with Pre^r 
lents. - 

Free. I wifti it were otherwife, * how-» 

ever, the worft of Times can*t make an Im* 
preflion on true Vertue^ ^ for that's z Rock^ 
whidii Hands immoveable in themoft violent 
Storms c£ Fortune ; ■» —There's fomewhat 
for you, and all 1 have ^bouf m€ Faith at pre^ 
fcnt : Jl^ honrfl, and t fhafl be proud to ferve 
you. ' Z^xiu 

fi». A civil JPcllow Faith 1 1 pick hiis Pbc- 
|:et, ^nd he ieneroufly rewaras my Ingenui- 
ty: Be noneR, Ha,^ha, ha, I thank you, 

Kt, 1 love too fuch ilarving Tertue: Iftipu*!] 
be proud to fctve you I No, t dcfpile ^ Lifc^ 
dependant t)tt otiers Courtefy : There arft 
Fools enow in the World for witty Men v» 
firike their Fo^ftuncs out of, an4 he only dc- 
* 9 4 ^eryei 



i 



8 



A l^AUh. in NeWgats^ 



lerves to. live, that has an Art, to es^tntfi; Gold 
out of Lead. :\jSan%,\ 

« 

Scent changes. Enter Tom, - 

Tom. The Devil take this Woman^ I %, 
for thus transforming mj Matter: For a Mar^ 
of Senfe to fall in love with a Proftitute ^ one 
that he knows is common too, is fuch a Mad- 
nels! If he thought fhe w^e vertubus itwere 
fome Excufe for hia F0II7 : Sure never Man 
was fo . alter 'd ^ he has not been in Bed all 
Night, but lies where I left him eijght Hours 
ago, ftretfch'd out upon a Couch, but the De* 

yil a wink he fleeps — -^ — nor is he a- . 

wake, but lies like a Man in a Trance, be- 
tween both : If I go in to him, he falls, a Swear- ^ 
ing, if I go froni him, he falls a Singing-, for 
ijiy part, I can't tell whether he k in ]?ain^ • 
or Pleafure— cod-fb, he's mov'd at laiK 

• * ■ ■ " - 

JB«t^r Bevil, V* 

...,.■ 
' Bev. "Whysire Prottitutes held fqch odious 
Things? Corinna^s beautiful as the mo^ Chifte: 
Can Cuftom fpoil .what Nature ma^e fo good > 
If (by the Beafts, and Birds, are happier far 
than Man, in* whom an in-bbrn Heat is held 
no Sin J Cuftonx makes them not jjlulh,. nor 
Shame reftrains,- or curbs their generous T^it 
fioiis: How vaftljr tfcen do ihcy\ tfahTcfend 
poor wretched Maq,. whom National Gu|loni, 
the Tyranous Refped of fla vilh Order,, fet- 
ters^ calling that Sin in iis, which in. all elfc 
is:hjighefl; Vcrtue., . . 1 , •; . 

p 

• . • / 

Tom^ 
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Tim* /Tis af ftrange Thipg, thut a Man fliou'd 
be blind with his Eyes wid$ open,—— 3ii^ 
pray hear me a little, and don't let your Pa£^ 
Son overcome your Reaibn •, 't^s want of T^hlr 
loibphy makes Men fall in Love, ]i)ut fare &o« 
thing lefs than want of common Senfe cou'4 
fufFer a Man to jgrow paibonately fond of ^ 
ivhore, as you, Sir, know Corinna is ^ that fliq 
l»s been kept by your intimate Frietid, Mr* 
Ft'eeinatiy and now left and defpis'd by him. . 

B$v. Impudent Scoundrel, dare you ofier 
your Advice ? 

1tom. Sir, I am j^our poor Servant, and yoa 
m^y call my tove what you pleaie ^ but I 
muft be your Friend, and will be your Friend: 
I can't be dumb, arid fuffer you to runhead^ 
long into Ypur own> Ruin, (for nothing is more 
certain, if you indulge this dangerom t^aflion 
for fuch a vile Woman) read your Hiftories, • 
ftudy your.Philofophers, examine your Poets, 
and yoy Ihall fee how full their Writings. are 
of the wicked Examples of Lewd Women: 
Confult with Seneca^ hearken to Arijlotle^ 
they'll inform you of their Tricks^ thei}: Bafe- 
nels, their Wantonnefs, their Tearsj their Trea- 
chery, their Ingratitude, their' Impudence, 
their Inconftancy^ their Swearitis;, . and For- 
iwearing, their Turnings arid Windiiigsj and 
all their « Deceits; O,' Sir, Women are- the 
moft giddy uncertain Motions under Heaven^ 
^nd he is jiappiefl that has the leafl: to do with 
?em. 
• ^ev. How cam'ft thou by all this Philofbphy. 

Tom. Sir, all is not white that differs from 
))]ackj^ nor is all Gold that glifters^ I fay have 
a' care of this Woman, and' indeed of all Wo^ 

ment 



/ 



to Z ^^ihitt St^ptte. 

baft 5 tfcey<Io Things ^ hittd hi stnf;9^ 
tb MndsT&ktid i thtyii give you Calife to IdVfe 
*ietrt to day,' aiid Reftfon to hjtte'fem to ttotCe 
TOW y tfeeyll iike you tliis Minute, arid W* 
ybii the tiexts they'll pkrfe ydti in privlrt^, \ 
<md tpftttfetot you in puulick : tbey^ll draw yott ? 
Ibcwstly in "at their winA>w*, and rail at yoa 
bperily in the1lr6e» % they are giiickly wo»^ 
attd qokkly loft; Xbon jweas'd,^ and as &oii 
difj^efts^d; theyll invite ybu to^em, add.bifi , 
]f^u be ^onfe; trail you, and yet exclude you 
they'll give you jroaft-meat, and beat you \y^ 
ihtfyit. ' ■ • ^'^ 

&t;. I kn<w iiot^ by what ftrange fate I aift 
Atttfied, but! miriS: enjoy her,-lfet Whatever 
Intronvenifehcea attend it. - ^^ [^Mxii. 

* l?wi. What fqerim^y'd Star k it, th«t has * 
i^ob^d my Maftfer of hi$ Wits ? O Vnpi3, hovj^ 

' unrearchabte ate thy M3''fteries ? , Now ijaay 
my CurJe go with her | may ftie live t6 gr6i/M» 
Blmd with defire, fenfelefs w-ith ;ufe, defpi^'d 
after> flattered before, hated always, trofted 
never, abhbr'd 'ever^—- ^nd laftlv, may fhe 
live to wear a jvnl Bnoak ftveri weeks toge^ 

f her, .HeSVen I befecch thee,, . . ' 

t *- ' • . *• .• - ' 

Ifce7t6 dbafiget. Sttter 3fot&<?r Griffin,- ani Cojrrnti* 

• « » • » ' y 9 

i ! f. ' m ' . - .1 < » 

* M> Brtf-'^tty^^^xA^ fwcei honey Daugh4 
ter, -do not MOTlge thjr pjaffipn'thu?: Toil 
\ektTrvtmm \% to be married, triic-, he haS 
abus'd you, right \ he ha^ t:aft ypu o&i ay,\be 
will leax'^e you to the World, what then ? tj^o*^ 
blue, and white^ black and green leave J^)tr^ 
iViar not rtfd and^j^ellow entertain you ? -Is 
.fliefe but tme'C»lour ift the Raia-bow >' " * '^ 







♦V 
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, (?of .. :C!cf fe T^^uc hat 

xnegoloofeas the Winds, when Mael, whdik 
Irj^iiig Uwii, ^twas jroii tJttt iirft Mxgfd me ^ 
^roit that lieloy^dne^fiod wou'd^termlljr ^ and 
when tn^ Vfertue had re^olV'dme godd^ ycM 
Ibefi^'d it touftd with Takfr of fnfrviim, re- 
bcated all bis Charms (b bftin c^er^ my Heart 
ciiegan to jdeid^ wid Yerttie falde like Flcvw^ 
ers with tbo much beat, which Whei| y^ iaw^ 
you told him my ftre^h^ nnd how he beft 
i*ight Con^r^r ; ahd h€> O, lovelr Tyraat S^ 
foucki it true,, and niver ceas'd 'till he had Vai»- 

8' oifii'd an : Leave me thou Witch, that haft 
rpught mj Soul ftud Body all td nothii^g^ 
. M.<3riff. Howxan yon have the Coftfcieiice 
to jbelyc mv Induftry thoE? Totoothirtgl PB 
h^ fwom i nave Inrouffht j^ou to all the things 
I could, I have tnade as much of y60^ as a 
Wt)man of any Conlcience could. d{>, I helped 
ymu tdt no ill Chapman, liIHftre&, itone of 
yqnit fwaggerii^ Hdkds th^ iiii intth, thit 
compouna with Glafs-windows J^ Ven^iy^ 
and bully a Woman into compliance ^ pr 
Lawyers Clerks, jftmt pitifiil Half-<:rown lin- 
ncrs •, but your worthy Citizens, fuch as were 
dble'isap% well for their l>aiiOT9«. 
, CctffvTll be/dveilg'd, mjthiii^ b6t dirt Re- 
yen^ Ihall fiftiatermy iRage^ methinks I am 
infpirti with imadly Sttength, a bldody Cou- 
xagej^elh my riiibg H^^r, and I ihall. ^ 
^mewon4WtiS'Milchief: Aild yet to foe hhn 
Uted, fife that has fwdrn €o ./many tend^f 
Things^ imd^bresfth'd 'em aH in Kiiks oft ftr^ 
Bofimt; but DOW all thofe, and^tbofafaads'fiew 
jovent^ he ofl^ to anothdr Mifirefs^-^ldit^ 
ffi ^miot bear diat T^ioughtf W^ did'ft 
■ thou^ 



tfiou> TcH tne, n*y . ditfft thpo praif^ thit 
:Monfter. ' • / ? : 

. M. Qrtff^ lidid.p«aife him, I cxjuFcfs I did 
praifb him % IMA hewas aPool^Ia SpendthrifiE^ 
ia true Whore«4}aaftei:, a conftant Drat-keeper^ 
tut what^ the 'Wind is turrfd^-'thcFellov i% 
groiini \vifer on the fuddain : Bnt \^hat, will 
"fiot'his Friend .Bmfjgo down with" you, heii 
a 'Wealthy Fellow, xs almoft out of his Witt 
fori Love of thee, jii? Purfe will never be fliut 
to thee J then he*safine Genjtlcman, and Til 
-be jworn^a ftroh^ one, or I have loft my skilly 
ht has a Leg like a Poft, a Brow like a Bulk 
and a Nofe of mofl: feir eipcQatibn. 
' Cor: I hate .Bi?T;il for his Friend^s fake, and 
fcdu'd I hitirder -all that know him, my Rcf 
«renge wou*ddo its; I cannot live without that 
©erjur'd Freemav^'wiot Ih^ll he li^e long to 
boaft }>is Infidelity: TU hate his Throat cut 
before Ifleep, if poflihie: 0, I couM cu rfe 
thethappy CViw, whofe Charms have roVd ipe 
0f his Heard 



^ • 



.: jEwt6*Bevil. . 

Bev. Whaticlouded in Grief my fBikCorinit 
ifdf In fufch a forrow fat |:he Queen of Love^ 
wheii in the Woods Ihe mourn'd her young 
'Aiohis's Death, and from her Chryftai-drop* 
ifig-cyes^ did pay aLovcr^s Obfequy: Light 
6f my Sotil; my Heart's refined part, why doft 
thou weep, whr like diftillin^ Rofes wafte^ 
ajflblving thtisihy Beaiities to aDew > 
* ' Ccr. O, 'tis, not in the Power of EloquencJe 
to eafe my tortdr*d Heart 5 talk not of Love; 
It is moft hateful to me •, I can tlo: more giiss 

Credit 
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Cftfiit to jKiur deludiDg Ssr.whore Pride if 
to deceive* ■. ;.- i ,- '■■■ : 

£ev. Condemn notallonr iSes, for the In- 
•conftatTcy of one : Indeed I. cannot play the 
.'DifTembler, and court thy Beauties like on* 
■whofe Love hangs on his looie Tongue: 

Cor. Juft fb he talk'd, and I fond Fool. 
believ'd, and tir'd him out with love: but 
you are all fal£e» inconftant, foithlefs TyrantsL 
and betrayers even in that very Minute that 
yougain:U$. :. . ; . 

: Sev. Come, come, you mnft confent-, thi* 
Body fiire was ibrra'd f or Lov^s fweet Ejc- 
£ercxCe: — 0:\ how ihe iires ny:Soul !- : 

r^Embracing ber. 

M. Gr^. Xb^ Ah, Ah, cnmpng'Gjpfy. how 
fee vrorks him up by Degieea j well, if I had 
bred her fiom my own, Body, {he am'd not 
have been more like me; fhe has her Tttde 
^o a hair, Avfaith: —Now have thofc little 
impudent Uatk Eyes of hers, ftar*d him out 
of his TJnderftandiag:— WeH, 'tis a ftrange 
Thing, but *tis a true Thing, .that Men oC 
the beft Underftanding are the eafieft impos*^ 
on by our Sex-, and Beauty, Wit, or goo4 
H ' ) force ^inft Igncrrance, 

iri ff this Paradolr, that Fools 

ar the AKirs of Womeni 

— fettily fhe manages hiraK, 

h( come on, and her Handk 

i< beft WAy.ia 4he World to 

Ih . , rftanding, and open his 

Purfe. ■ 

Car. This Man, whton,! abhor, through all 
my Rage, I fee has a Pafiion for me ^ niife it ye 
Powers, tiU it become ib high, to be empltfyM 



«4 ^ Uitik" /ffNomfgalc^^ 

a fttel \^&gmo^ iqi ray R<wenge_f^/i»j 

Nay pray Sit, leave the n^le&Mt 
. ^. CftPitich a Beauty be heglededt O 
bipi^i \ii&ff F/feMMK, who unconGrol'd tna;]r 
l^^« citt fudi: a jfi«ld of JU)r*ie, fuck front 
thy b(iliiiy lips. Anfaiofial Swetts, aad ftifle 
jjft rhe fisirancy of Charnw. 

^. Gri/; Ay, tJiere wat a RbptoTe &*> you ^ 
tHil^'f ttveaty (^lineas move in our way. If 
fbe ili Khftorick Proof, and don't confeot too 
foon \ but thefe fame fugar Words, a pidx oH 
J(W^ JiW* a flfangeEfleft upon Tonth, and 
orq tfK> apt t»opeii a Woman^ Iiu!:li nations, 
if flie fa« oat wdl grounded ih bef Yoot^ 

lieu- . ■ 

Oa 0» my P3nr (brIakeA H«rt ! 
' AI. Gr\§. Ay, njfiny, JhHt^Sigh wastttlui' 
Vf. fiUBg in% tltaf noros ^y, Md Pity ^ 
IbeBieUDWaml^v?, whi^ bl&wtf, und blows^ 
Ihe. I^ixe up b^ dBOFwt^tfee, if fiie hra not 
UMbdeit fUmcoiit of bis £y«s alri^ > 

Jtff. Ketfon'a Ei^tt afe vain?l am my 
l^lfioa'^ Slrre, and i:iannbt quit ' tnis fcomlul 
W^miB: Alaf, C«riMu, why doftthouwafte 
thofe procions DropRii ! a falft 

U9^a$mil Mid? SozMw ie n^ 

"riflfiarc in thy Oteelis, a fprlng^ 

^B«8utiQs: HeAwthet tt theei, 

fu^ Ghamu ccm'4 mit be igkted^ 

}ift 6p thy Eyi^^and &e in that 

^tiff upjm tlnej 0,4 aii kUOoo* 

M.. Grtf, So, now Ihe fhould benn to dit 

£4vfe ft I»tle^ -thier^s an Ait, ui all Trades^ 

io ()W», itwlhc.gTBateft part to knov when 

to«»ieoD,ajidMmen toft»nd<rfr: TheMan'a 

Paflion 



MEite itiloiiKiarthe-Tpi)^ «^ 
Img'ftajDd MiVheTop^ it: it an cM Qbf«nr«r 
tioo I hm^ made^ tha^ wbciii thci Bet boil« 0- 
fxse^ it tmkit Ci^^i^lRm Jthen ihr Fat's att 
in ztiictFife-tvAy I ^flit 19 m it ihould be^ 
ihoi flMwld ccncxfittage him a little or the kot 
Fit will lie over, and he'll degenerate into 
«ml Rdafoii agiio. ' r 

Cm'i BerA^M^ me. ,aot| Oi I out nerer 
loT€? again. 

Bfp^JAy Loive pro\irs high, aad rages in md 

liiijE^a^^fioim]^ believ:« mj Yow% but you hara 

b^ ,ii?«ived that way already i Therefor^ 

t}|09 duMi^ IthoU hrtly lOJnt'd &ir Oiie^ cfe« 

.ditjfiy pI(iin:SiiK:eritY^ I will be grateful in 

V^al way yQ^fL Tgiwiy talce me to jrour £m<^ 
braces. 

, • <5w/ A»* <te yt)« tak^ me, then fot fuch a 
Ci?atiOre^^ thit m^e .no 3enl^, . buit Appetite^ 
the brutal part hf Love ? I am not y«t abaai* 
dotfd tciiftttih^Kxetcftedneft : . . 

r:J^tt.:Vfxgvie' itte, whp too hi^ilj^ roji o'er 
what ought to have beejft ^9tAy t»ld of.myt 
vl# p^oD, $D4.caine top; ri^delj pn the wiibd- 
^r Vrn^ -^ t^e ?Efi^ of 3«>*tliftil Ignorancci- 
qt hf* Pefif^bc atol. eaMi:^ to be Happj. 

Cor. Think on the Sin : 
: Stv4 ?TJ| «ppft :b«t ja. vile Ijoipoiflion on 
iJieXaw of Jiature, contrived by qunning a'va^c 
iftQioisi F^bei^. to ftop tbe ripid TideoP 
gfint9)a8 hofwt^MiBd tye. it down to (htlid In^ 
tereft:. WJwit did Creation make a Vcmian fcr, 
but plaaftur^ ^ And Pleai^ir? is the End of all 
we either do. OT wifli : Dcfire is a Law, fet 
4w^ ^ Nature's Council, and not to be dif-^ 

jHijcdrr •;..;■ 



I 



*» 
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: M. Qrif. Ay marry, ihcfe'i Jjorick ! thefe'i 
an Ai'gttmbit to : encoqra^ Trading in : out 
Way : ^ah-y if I had not left my Penci^ and 
JPocket-^BoDl^ at -ibe Meeting laft Sabbath^Day; 
I would have taken it down in fhort-hand': 
• Cor. "Think hotr you'll fttffer in your Rc-^ 
pmatioa? 

Bev. No matter what the Fools of Form 
fliall fay, nothing is* bad, or sood^ but by O- 
pinion, and that was ever blind, or partial^ 
I love tp ''t>Ieafe my Telf, and not the World, 
I chufe not with others Reafon, but my own' 
£ycs 5 they point out you, as my fupremeft 
good..DuUCuftomI defpife, Fll follow Ka* 
tture^s Law9^ Beauty was made for ufe,"it 
gives Defire, Delire'is . liatufal, atid.what is 
natural cannot be a Sin. 
. M: Qrif. An excellent Doafor* of Forh;-' 
fation^ I vow, and^ argues very . learnedly for 
its. Braftice- . : 

Cor. Well, I will collfent-.lhall I> ^ 

' M.Qrif. Ay! thafs prettily ailed, t6 tiic 
Life, the €irl hat irickt her Cue* 

Con Shall T, or can I truft ag^in? O, Fool/ 
])ow natural *tis for Women t^ believe > But 
will you not be falfe, fliali not Poffeflidh 
pall? 

: Bev. Poffeflibn pall I O 4io, my Love fiiall 
fiill increafe, ftill grow upon Enjoyment 5'up-* 
on thy Xips I fwtar, by thia, attd this> and iall 
the thrilling Joys to conie,^no time fliall lan*^^ 
guilh my AfFeift:ion, or Fr^ii^ioh fetiate.- 

iH Qrtf. So, fo, the Articled are SignM^^ 
ril Icavei'em to exchange the- Pre^minaries** 
by theniftlves^x .• ; - .J ,w\;:;. l'\ [JBkfh' 

Cor. Can you believe this Heart, that hiH 

been 
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\^n QsM fo ill already, caa tru^ on feeb'e 
Vows ? Will . you be bratrely kind ? And as. 
a Proof of your avow'd Affedion, rcfoke to 
^ tjo a Deed^ whiich vrouM fhakfe a Sbul that is not 
fixM iii Love.? 

Bev, If withia my Po^itr, foppolc it done : 

Car. YeSjj -— but *tis ho matter — . O, BeviL 
how have yon ftorh into my Heart ^ indeed 
1 do not love Weinum. 

Mtv. Then tarn Happy. 

Or. Nay, I hate him. 

Btv. You make me ble(t. 

Or. I wilh he were not your Friedd,.for I 
hate him, by this kifs I do. 

Biv^ 1 love to feel fuch Oaths, fwear again : 

Car. O Bevil^ I have oiade a Vow. 

J?w. What Vow, niy Charmer? 

Or. I dare not tell, — endeavour to forget 
me, as I muft to forget Mankind. 

Bipi Sp^ak, — rack me not thds with thy tin- 
kindDelay. 

Car. As long as Fr$man lives, I mulfc not^ 
cannot^ dare not LoVe. 

Bev. Then he miifl: dte. — 

Or. Wou'd I were any Thing, io ht were 
dead : ' 

Bev. Will you be mine when he is dead ? 

Or. Will l! yes, by my Hope of dear ^f- 
v«f£t I ^ill, and only yours, inviolably yours. 

Btv. Why then he dies, 'tis as irrevocable as 
Breath. - 

Or. Now I acD fare you love me. ^ 

Bev. Beyond Expreffion, Words aie too poor 
to paint the Tranfporc of ray Heart : O ! let 
the dafp thee in my deliring Arms, and dcdi** "* 
catfe this happy Moment unto Love, ^^ 

C ' Or#^ 
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Or. Bevil forbear, I'll not iofripge njy,yow \ 
while Freitnan lives, you (ball not taKe Poireflioa 
of my Lore, and of his Death. this Token I re- 
quire: He hai a Ring dear to. him as his own 
Breath, a Pledge of Love from his fair Ctlia ; 
J have often try'd with, cunning Art, to get it 
from him: But even in the foftelt Hours of 
Love, when I thought his Heart w^s tnin^ by 
his protefting Tongue, he flrill refusM me, fwcar?- 
ing his Life and That jnuft part together •, J-now 
bring me this • Ring, and then you (ball not 
ask aught of me that TU deny: 

Bw. What^ kill a Man ! my Friend too !— 
let tne not think on it — Reafon avaunVl^ove 
commands my H^art~. Madam farewell, I'll 
give a fatal Proof bow well I Love. * Z,Exit. 

Can* Mifchief fiicceed, my Heart fwells high 
for ray Revenge^ ~. the. Friend will kill his 
Friend, hifti that furvives FU hang — then the 
Ring, — that gives my Malice larger Scopc^ crerf 
to the vexing of fait Gli'a^^ Heart — * 

^ Tlbf Hate whkh from neglfSled Love frocetHs^ 
Om-dotSyAt lengthy the ynbjt inveterate Deeds. , 
In we, the World JhaB know the worfi of Evils ; 

' Woman forfaken^ is the worjt of Devils. CSxlt* 

. Enter Mr. ThinkweU and Fteeman.' 

Think. Sir, lam very well fatisfied i yot| heed 
not make any Apology: If my Daughter likes 
you as well fQra Hu$band| as I like you for a 
Son-in-law, you (hall be as happy as yon pleaft 
to think your felf. 

• Free. I am only.forry (not for my own, but 
O/iVs fake) that my Fortune is not equal to my 
Love. Think.' 
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T%ink. Look ye^ Sir, if my Daughter likes your 
.Pcrfon, the fmallnefs of your Fortune (han't 
, forbid th« Baons ; a good Husband is a Fortune 
.1 iay : XJnderftanding is better than Land, aud 
4 had^ niucb rather marry my Daughter to a 
Man that wams Moiiey, than to M^ney that 
wants a Man. 

free. Sir, this is a Blcffing *- 

'Think. That's as it proves — look ye, yoqng 
ypllQW^ no fit Speeches j 'tis a ftrange Thing, 
that a Man can't ask a Father's Coofent to mar- 
ry his Daughter, but he muft put on adullfcrious 
Face, aod make his Way with a melancholy A- 
pology: Wiiy can't Fathers and Sons be good 
Companions ? Once more, young Man, I give 
you ray Confent ; my Daughter is young ^ and 
pf the Feminine Sex, defire to Marriage rides Poft •, 
Ihe's a good humour'd Girl^ and does not want 
Underlbanduig : She has {bn)e Inclination for 
you I believe, by what 1 have heard and feen ; 
ib if you caq. ifaake one another happy i^i your ' 
Loves, I'll make you both happy in a good 
Fortune* , * 

Free. If ! can make my way to C?//Vs Heart, 
I fliatl be the bappie^ of Mankind. 

Think. If a good Word, of mine will do thee' 
a Service, thou Ihalt not want it, for I like thee, 
and think thee a proper Match for my Daughter \ 
lam entirely for having an Agreement of Years, 
and Hearts in Marriage •, I am not h old, to 
forget I was once young, which makes me cau- 
tious how 1 impofe upon my Child's Love; I 
woii'd not have her Heart and her Hand divid- 
ed j tbo?. Lore is very little confulted in the 
Marriages now-a-days : Cupid's Arrows are head-* 
ed with Gold •, IT the Eftates agree^ no mai^ttr 
^ - C 1 • fof 
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for che Afiedions, cbe Church has tery little to 
do ta the Ceremony, the more's the (h^me, 
for the Lawyers are the Priefts, and Bonds and 
Indetitares the B/nns of Matrimony, which 
caufes fb many Husbands and Wives to go 
KlifTercnt Ways: But, young Man, here has been 
Tears flied upon your Account, but that's tinder 
the Roie ; here was a naughty Woman of your 
Acquaintance Yefterday with my Daughter, ! 
with yott have done honourably by * that Crea* 
tute, 

' Free. Sir, that Woman is the vilefl: of her 
Sex, I confeis I have had an kfS^xx with her, 
and now I have broke itoff^ (he purfues me with 
an implacable Hatred. 

Think. Well, well, we have all had our Fol- 
lies, every one muft have his Time of Probation, 
and I like a Man who knows the World, Ex- 
perience is the beft Schoolmafter \ you'll, know 
the Value of a Virtuous Woman the better, by 
having been acquainted with a Vicious one, for 

food and bad, are only known by comparilbn ; 
uel am inform'd your Frie;id BevU^ is grown 
pafltooately fond of her. 

Free. Even to madnefs; I never knew a Mail 
of Senfe (b befotted . 

thinki BevU has^ not a£ted like a Man of Ho« 
nour in his behaviour to my Neice, his Love to 
that Creature has robb'd him of bis good Man* 
ner% as well as his Senle, or be might have 
made fome tolerable E^coie for his Negledt of 
the Girl ; tho' Ihe carries it off with g5)d Hu^ 
mour, and I hope Time, and Reflexion of his^ 
InjuHice will deface the Impreflion he.has made 
on her Heart. 
Free, Sir^ I am certain BevH is a Man of Ho^ 



nour. 
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ooor, tbo' be is bewitcb'd to this peroicioDS Wo- 
man at preient, and will, I am fort, approve 
bimftlf to your, and fair MirMndm^ fatisfadioo. 
' ihiml. Your Pardon, Sir^I do not tbink fo; 
I know how t6 relent »a lojary : But here 
comes my Daughter — 

Enter Gelid* 

So CbUm^ a good Morning to yon Child: 

: Htre b an Acquaintance of yours has been ask^ 

ing me to accept of him ior a Son-in-law ; I 

won't put you to the Blufli, by asking you if 

you can like him; tbo' that's a kind of a telK 

tale Look, my Dear, and if I have not forgot 

the Language of the Eyes, I c-an teU how yoor 

Heart beats, 

Cel. Lord, Father, this is fb furpriziag — 

Think. P'(ha, P'flia, what, you have not 

. dream'd of a Husband to Kight, 1 warrant 

you : — Well, well CtlUy without more ado, 

if yoo baye any Love to difppfe of, here's your 

. Chapman, and if. yoo can give him your Heart, 

ril give him my Conftnt, and a Coral for your 

firft Boy : WelU ril leave you, for I fiod 

1 do but fpoil Sport : — Up to her young Fel- 
. low, and attack her briskly, cut a Caper into 
her Heart, — . — Zooks, methinks I long to fee 
you in Bed together, — well I'll leave open the 
Door of Opportunity, and Citfid fpeed yon 

XJExit^ 
,Fr€t^ Now Ctli4^ this is a Happinefs beyond 
our Expedations. 

Cel. Now am I lorry my. Father has given 
IW« Confentt 

' C 3 fw. 
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Free. JHow G/m! Arc yoo fdrtiy be has.pten 
his Confent.? ^ 

CeL Yes, for inethiflks I don't like you half 
fo well now; there's a Plcafure in bvereottiing 
•Difficulties, and I Ihou'd ftrangely like to * 
run away with. 

Free. This is all Romance j when fhall be the 
happy Day, my Gharmer? 

CeL Ay, now 'tis my Charmer, I wilb Matri- 
•mony don't make me your Tormcnter: Marri- 
age is a bold Venture, for Hnsbaiids are like 
Benefits in a Lottery, Forty Blanks to aPriw.: 



Bnt^r a Servant. 

• Serv. Sir, Uv. Bevil is below, and defiiies to 
fpeak w.ith you immediately, about im^rtanC 
Btrfrnefs. "' ' 

Frff. Defire him to walk qp— with your 
leave. Madam — [Exit Serv. 

Cel. By all means I'll leave you for the pre- 
fent, and go to comfort my' Coufin, ^|ch the 
come News of the Prodigal's Return— {fixff:- 

Enter iBcnU 

I . -■ < • 

' ^Free. So my Friend, what New^lfom Mahylon? 
How does the Woman of Sin ? • / . • 

Bev. O Freeman I Sure Nature iiever b^'fof? 

*produc;dfodamt)'d a Devil. . 

' Free. Which way does the Wind fit now ? 

Bev. \ have efcap'd falling into the worit of 
Mifchiefs •, I have been tempted to thy ^jDeitli, 
and in my Heat of Paffion, inflamM with wild 
Dcfire, and robbM of Reafon, by her bewitcMfig 
Charms, I vow'd to kill thee. 

•' - . ' . Free. 
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Free. What is the Rampant Strumpet grown 
mad^for the 16& of her Man ? Now do you con- 
fidcr, BevUj what you might have done, urg'd by 
your Love, and her inveterate Maficc? Thea 
think betimes, and let this drive her from your 
Heart: How canft thou negledl the profief'd 
Love of fair Miranda^ and coui^t the le\yd Em- 
braces of fo vile a Cteature ? 

Bev. I mult pity poor Miranda\ but O, my 
l^riend! That Creature, vile as Ihe is. has got. 
into my Heart, and Reafon cannot drive her 
thence — ^You have a Ring.— - , ; : 

Free. Which Ihe wouMhave? 

Bev. Ay, and thy Heart too • and as a Proof 
that I had kill'd you, (he cofnmanded me to bring' 
that Ring^ which (he was w^ll aflur'd you wou'd 
part with Life firft, for whiph Deed, and only 
which, I (hou'd poiTeft her Love. 

Free. And then you vow'd to kill your Friend? 

Bev. My Paflion, not I ; for when my Reafon 
interposed, I cooM not bearrtii. look upon my felf : 
I am almoft^n^U, to think I ttoat upon a Body, 
whofcSoutlkiiow fo%e ib hid'fiots black; O, 
that I cou^4 iB^fltr ^y irnpatieqt A^pp^ite ! 

Frep. YAU'tmy, yoii can, fout t^lrtne having 
time to (^n'k, and foirt'rfie ber i/^ea^i^iV Powers 
witij ReafaiL and Dtviae Oifcoitrfc will ftifle 
this low «!tea&nfiialt^!re. -4 

Bev. O, nt\gjy Frtend,|ii heat ot Blood there's 
no Religion *, norcR4aron ki^Qteiif^ : I fear I (hall 
be urg'd to adfome G^fip^, whofe very Name i$ 
deous : 1 dare not truft my felf* 

Free. No ? 

Bev. It is my Fate ; 1 muft enjoy her. 

Free. You (hall, here take this Ring, Ihow it 
to that fair Devil, it will confirm her that I ain 

^ c 4 kiird 
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kin'd i wbiA Report, with my artificial Ableace, 

will make good, 

Bev. But if it be given out that yob are IJaio, 
and thar by me, Ilhallbe fdz'di Where Ihall I 
fiad you ? 

Frte. At our Friend the Goldrmitb ; I din 
truft him with the Defign. 
■ Bev. Farewel, my-Friead, every Mad has his 

follies, ^ - lExit. 

Free.Hoyt RepentanCe,the Sconrge of Fools,o*er- 
take thee ; I'll be thine; bat not thy Vice's Friend, 
no Goldfmlth Ibatl fee me : I'll hide where none 
ihall find : I'll makft thee know, and ftel thy 
Errors in the fevereft Senfr, and into the ,worft, 
and vile^ofJD^ngers^ thoo flialt fell. 

lExk, 
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ACT IL 

Sftm €tuni£€s ta th Strut. Enter Vizard. 

n^. A ?o% of all Dice i I wifli I couM for- 
XjL iwear touching a Box agaia wb&e I 
live; for yvbati g/et by other Men's FoUy^ I 
Iq& fay my own : Isec me fee^ the Silver Taa«« 
fcard, which 1 ftole from Mixum the Vtntoer/as 
great a Rogue aa my felf) I fold for five and 
twenty Poimds, which I loft at Hazard in two 
I^ours^ and now I don't know where to eat; 
MeceiDty h the Mother of Invention \ I have 
^heated all my Acquaintance over and over 
again, and am as poor now as when 1 was honeft; 
I have but one poor folitary Shilling Icft-r-O, 
here comes a Barber's Boy, bis Bafoa and Ra- 
zors will purchafe a Dinner. 

Enter Solomon. 
How DOW, my Lad ! Where art thou going? 
* &/. Tolhive Mr. Mxum, SiK ^ 

f^iz,. p, that's well, I was juft going to your 
Matter's, 

Sol. To my Father's, you meap, I believe, 
§ir ? 

yiz^ Ay, right, thy Father's, yon are a pretty 
Boy *, I have heard Mr, Mixum\ my Friend, com- 
mend thee much..^ 
, Sol. He is my Godfather, Sir. 

nz.. U he, is |ie? WeD/aod what is thy 
Name? . 
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Sol. My NaOJC is Solomon Smack. 

. Viz.. A irife 3oy^ \ aflare fptt ^^ well ^olmmk 

I was joft going M f by Fath€¥\-t6^ TKyrrd^v^^ in 

« Apron, a Bafon^and Razors to (have Mr. Mixwn^ 

out of a Frolick \ib now I hate met thee, t'U 

take thine. * . {Offers to take ^em.'J 

Sol. O dear) Sir, what do you mean ? 

f^iz* 'No HariBj my Lad, odly aProlicfc;-^ 
ril get thee, in the mean time, to ftep to tb^ 
Sign df the iyiwft^ at the End of the Street, and 
liell the Gentleman who waits there for me, I 
defire him to come to me a€ Mr. MixtmH Hodfe, 
myKame nTrueman^ and ticrc is Sixpence for 
thy Pains v Tl) leave thy Bafon add Things for 
thee, at thy God-farher's, 
' Sol. Thank you kindly. Sir*, I'Q make bafire. 

ZExtt, 

yiz.. SOjthis happens luckily, by this I get Ad- 
mittance to Mxumh' Chamber^ and if I can f5.|^ 
my Birdlime Fingers upon any Thing that's 
moveable, Vm fure my Cpnrctenee won't fly in 
my iFdCe ; I take more Pleafure in Cheating that 
Rogue, than any Body I know ; and if I don*t 
ihave him now, I thall fay my Wit and mv Ra* 
2ote arc bctth Very blunt. t ^^'^• 

Sc^c changoi. Enter Mikum mrd his Wife. . . 

,lVif. 3t4s right, 1 aflUreyou, full-two ^d for- 
ty Pounds- {^Lays the Money on the TMc.l 

Mix. Wel^ni fend hdrae the Punch^boWl ; i. 
muftgotoita^efome Wines that are jult landedn! 
but 1 ihall be at home at Supper. 

Wif. Truly, Husband, i do begin to diflike 
this Vocation oSfowr 5, we da cheat moft abomi-. 
nably, and truly 1 fpe-^k it with Grief, and to" 
tijcipricking of my Coailience. mix. 
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1W#*. prithee, peace Wotnan, wTiat hate we to 
"tf wifti 'Gonfctence ? Don't we keep a Tavern? 
kt is time^nough to talk oftbat ivben we ^bavc 
fgot an ^Elbate : Go, •go, mind your Bufinejfs, 
meddtbe Matter, and Score falfe with a Venge-- 
ance : How, ooi? ! Who af e you ? 

C £»^r Vizard, likfM Sofber. 

Vk^l tim Journey- man to Mr. Smack^ yotfr 
barber, dnd am come to ihaveyou. 

Mix. Pray, What's your Name ? 

f^iz.. Thiathy fruth. 

Mix. A very -gockl Name ; But where is my 
God^fon? Heus'd?o (have me. ^^ 

f^s.. life's gone to ihave Mr/Cm^, the M|P^ 
Surer, but my Matter fear'd you might be ia 

^hafte, and therefore fent me to (have you; . 

Wii) you be ^leas'd to lit dowti ? -— 

ZfJifift^ Vizard pnfs tihefiMvitj^* 
Glffdth round his "Ntck."} 

Mix. And bdw long haveyou beena ftarber? 

Viz^ About a Year, Sir. 

Mix. Then you did not ferve your Time to it? 

Viz.. 'Noi 8ir, but 1 am willing to do any Thing 
for an honefl: Livelihood: A Wagging 'Hand, 
you know, Sir, gets a Peny . ZMakifjg a ' Lather. 

Mix. A good ingenious Fellow. 
• rit.. Yes, Sir, I teve nothing elfe to truft to. 

TM^jv. What were you bred to? 
* F^iz^ The Sea, Sir, I was an Apprentice to 'a 
Captain of a Merchant-man. 

Mix. How came you to leave* the Sea > 

nz.. Ill-luck, Sin - 

Mix. VVhat was it ? 

r>V. What the Devil muft I faynow ? ZAfr^e. 
■'Why, Sir, in my firft Voyage, wemet with three 
jillirim Pirates, which we made -all the Sail from 
' - ^ - we.' 



V9e con% but being deep laden, found it im* / 
poffible^ aad I having heard the Miferies thole 
Men go through, that are made their Slaves, I 
chofe rather to run the Hazard of being drowQed,^ 
than made their Prifoner, and fo prevail'd upon 
the Cooper of our Ship, to Barrel me up in an 
OatmeaJ Cask, with fix Biicakes, clap a ftrong 

^Qork I9 the Bung^hole, and fling me over Board, 
which he immediately did *, -_ — there wa« 
1 tofl: upon the Seas, for eight Days together, 
'till I was almoft ftarvM, for I had nothing but 
theft fix Biicakes 10 live on : — At laft, as For- 
tune wou'd have it, a Dtub Man pf War, faij- 
f^|i^ along, and fpying a Barrel, floating on the 
^H^eijjthey Mann'd out their Long-boat,and brought 

. me aboard, — I was fo faint, for want bf Air 
and victuals, that I was not able to fpjeakrbut 

.1 heard 'em difputing what it vf^s th^t AouM be . 
in the Barrel -, ofie faid it was Beef, another faid 
it w>s Bvtter^ a^d a Third faid it was Oatmeal ; 
at lali: the Cooper was call'd to beat out the Bung, 

•which he did, ^nd let out fuch a Fume, that they 
ail poncluded it ftuak like the Devil : At lafl: one 
of tl^e Sailors putting in his Hand to feel whatit 

|was, Iwbipt his Fore-finger and Thumb in m^ 
Mouthy and bit 'em clever pff-^ (for you muft 
know I was curied hungry) wiph that^ the F^i*- 
low roar'd out, it wa? the Devil, the Cooper 
clap'd the Bung into the Barrel, and tofs'd me 
over- board a^ain.— — > j 

Mix% 'Odflid,. that was ill ];^U(;k indeed ! — --^ 
How did'ft thou 'fcape at laft ? 

Viz.. By meet Providence ; I fail'd about the 
Sea, in this Birrel,' for twelve Days more, and 
bad nothing to live on but the Man's Fore-finger 
and Tbanab.— Hold up your Head^ Sir. . 
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- Mxf Twdte Diys, O Por, that cou'd not be, 

Fix.. Tis true, as Vm in honeft Man v— at 
laft I foQQd I was flung a*(hore by the Tide ; and 
thinking to tny felf I might as wcUbedrown'd, 
as ftarv'd, ( for by this tifnct yon ronft know, I 
bad not 9si mticb as a Kail of the Man's Finger 
and Tbomb left) I ftiock ont the Bnn^, and pot* 
ting my Head ont for a little freih Air^ fbtind I 
was caft a-lhore in Crffif/^;?^ ; immediately^ Sirv 
I fpy'd a white FOx come Galloping down to 
the Sea*fide, with that I whipM my Head into 
the Barrel Again, knowing it to be a Beaft of/^ 
Brey. v 

Mix. A white Fox! Row big was this white 
Fox? 

. Vix^ Somewhat bigger than a large finders 
Hare, Sir, and down he came to the fiarref, lb 
fmelling where about I was, he roar'd like a 
lion; bat as Providence woaM have it, that 
tery Moment, a Fly ftnng him by the Bnttocks, 
he tnrnM round to rub hinifdf againft the l^r^ 
eel, his Tail lying over the, Bnng4K>le, 1 clap*d 
iaft 1>old on't with both my Hands \ the Fox, 
firighteofd at that, fell a Galloping as if the 
Devil was at his Tail, and drew the fiarrel^with 
me in it, over Hedge and Ditch, for three aod 
twenty Miles together v bnt at Uft, Jumping in- 
to a Wood, and running fall {peed between two. 
Trees, that ftbod very clofe together, flavM . 
the Barrel aU to pieces, away run the Fox, and 
cyit came I. 

Mix. O, Tim. thismuftbe a Gun, T^m. 
, Vtxj^ Every Word true, or I wifli I may never 
wave again : So^ Sir, I travellM to the Port^ 
iKbere Imetwich an EniUfii Veflll, and IbipM 

my 



my fdfa PaflfengCf, aiDd camci home ia heri.^ 
Shut your Eyes, or my Ball will make 'em fmari^ 
AUx. Ay, Ay^ i^ 1 find yoo ha ve been a great 
Traveller *, was yoBiever in the Popifh Coafitk''ies? 
, fTiz.. In mofr Farts of JtMy. Sir^ I am ac« 
quainted with all the Monafteries..^ I was.otice 
treated very handfomly by an old Monk with » 
delicate Hafty- pudding, made of the Milk of 
St. Lukt^s Cow, and thicken'd with a Pound of 

Mix. O, Pox, 7>wi, you talk like, a-* Traveller^ 
nowi, indeed, 
#v rfz.. Why^ I hopeyou don't think I lyc, sk?_ 
"Pray fhut your Eyes, Sir : — O, Sir, there are 
abundance of veneiable Antiquities^ ia all* their 
Churches : Why, Sir, I, my felf, faw theveryi 
Shoes^ia which St. Ignatius watk'd bare- foot to 
Jenifalem : Nay, Sirj^ I &w theHorfe-lb^e of the 
iiorfc, that begot the Mart, that foard the Foal, 
that was the Horfe, tluit brought the Man, tha4 
knew the Man, that ffkw out Lady, of I^f rr^'s 
Chapel, fly from Judea into Jtah, 

M». Truly, 7l«i, that's a Horfe-flioe of Qpa^ 
lity : A pleafaat Fellow, Faith. 

f^iz. O, Sir, it ii fcnown'd for doing Mi- 
racles '^ 'tis the very firft Horfe-lhoe that ever 
kept Witches out of a Houfe ; — — . Take Time 
by the Foue4ockj Tays th^ Wlfeti«n, — I muft 
leave the Vintner in the Sods.— {^JjfUe. 

C 'Tii^^i the Bag off the Tahle^ and rmsoff. 

Afix. O, Pox, this muft be a^ damned Lye/ 
T'im. -— come make hafte, tho', ha, ha, ha, P 
can't help Laughing, to think what a Bed-roll 
of Lyes thou has told off-hand, with thy white 
JFoK, thy Hafty-pudding'nwde of theCibrf^j, and 
thy wonderful Horieihoe % thou doft no^ take 

me 



me to be fodi aaAfs to bdkvd sdl tbis, lore ?-« 
Why doo't you uare me ? ~. Why, 'tinuak^ I 
-flf&U bc:bliiid with widkin^ -^ Tim^ why Tsm — 
O, Lord, ray Heart mif-gives me ; — why 
Wift,-^ Wife, _ O the Detfl my Money's 
gone / ^ Why Wife,— Wife 

Emtr Ins Wife. 

Wif WteA the Mfcttcr with yoa, Husband, 
*you make fuch i Noife ? 

Mix. Whereas the Barber ? 

Wif. Why, he is gone, — are not yon trim'd, 
^hei?— 

. Mi X. TrimM I Yes^ I am trimM with a Ven« 
geance : --^<-^ Did yon take the Money off thte 
;TaMe? 

Wif. Hot I, as Vm an honcfr Woman -i^ 
. Mix. O, Lord, I have wink'd to fome ptirpofe 

* ^ £iffrr Solomon. 

5?/.: Ftay,Godf^her^ give me your Blelfing. 

Mix. My Bleffing ! The Devil chak yoo^ 

lhe»H yoof FathetV Man? 
. Sot. My Father has no Man, Sir. 
. ^Mx. My Money, my two and Forty Ppnnds ' 
are gone ! Who was it trim'd me, you Dog ? 
' SqL I don't know, indeed. Sir ^ a Gentleman 
met me, as I was a coming to you, and bdr- 
rbw^d nf Bafon and lUaors, as he Taid, for a 
:Frolick. 

Mix. A Pbx of his Frolick ; this muft be that 
Rogue HxMrd; Who the Devil couM have 
fufi^aed him in a B4rber's Sk|n ? §bud, if 

I 
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if . I catch hioi, ril Ihrangle^im mthtn/ ic9irft 
Hands. , ^ :' 

wy. ISIay, gpod honefl>tearted Rifhm^ bavie F^ 

tieiice^ ' , ' - -' ■ . 

Ati:^. Patitxice with a Pox td yoaf TFci^fliaflf 
was the Dodrine yoa PreacbM, wheQ 1 tMgfat 
Alderman SiMndfafi^ and yonr Ladyfhip, upon the 
red Squab-Couch ixL the Maidcn-bedd i Patience 
with a Devil! 

If^i/: Good Husband take Codifort, III play 
the Devil but Til recover it j then have a gottd 
Confcicncc-^i»lr/*, *tb hut icoring^ double for a 
.Week and that will fetch it up agalh: 

Ar$x. 6 Wife, Wife, I thought I fhooH J»v* 
had fnch Lvvck to Day; becffife I got ont offied 
'backwards this Morning} well|» lit Laugh, mate 
JMerry call op my Accompts, and then |aha6g^ 
my fttf : I haVfe been' (hav'dt, finely tiinjM in- 
deed ! the Devil runaway with the whit^Fox^ 
and the Barber together. (^ ^ 



. Enter Mifther .Griffin, C^riiina, and Vizard; 

rdr. O, fmpudcnce/ am I then hVatd low * 
to he follicited by thee ? ^^ . . - 

tnz.. By me ! Why not, Cmnna^ by ^e^/ller^ 
that which makes me equal with the Beft V Ho- 
nour, and Dignity^ are derived from this aloqe, 
Xfii^ef a Purfe^ ) ^tis the WorldVBafis, and I am 
lure, the moft previiling Argument with your 
Sex. ^ . ■ I . . 

M. Griff. Ay by my, Confcienceis H,andthe 
wiftr we: Why wnat fignifies a Title, 'tis but 
an empty Sound at beft, arid Sound :iibnt ATr 
and a Woman cannot live upbi^ Airv and for 
i}onp«r^ why 'tis .oflly iht Workmanfliip. of 

" ' Opinion 
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Opinion: Marry there's no thriving in this 
World, if you prefer any Thing before Money. 
^ Fiz.: Right, Mother Gn;|^;i, you fpeaklike aa 
Oracle, 'tis the grand Mover of all Things. 
. M.Griff* Ay by my Troth is it, and the'Qiiin* 
tefcenceof Virtue too :Therfe is rioDifgrace like 
Povef ty \ for if you obferve, none but poor 
Harlots are call'd Whores •, get but Money, and' 
you are above Scandal, you may go to Church 
without Bluihing, nay, upon my honefty, you 
are Company for the Parfon of the Parilh: And 
I remember a witty Couplet written by an old 
Poet to the fame Porpofc. 

London Towif ! What Shame are thy ttefrpachfs^ 
Voor Whores are whipt ^ and Rich ones ride in Coaches* 

' ^ i^«:* Right, the firft beat Hem pin our i?nV/^- 
welli^ and the latter drink Tea with our Juftices. 
Cor. Ceafe youir hellifti DoQrine. 
^Viz,. Come Corinna^ whatever you may think 
6f me, I was once a Gentleman, tho' I am now 
Hfoir^i fo low J tho' poor, deprived of all, I have 
d Heart, and Will, that ftill remains, and fain 
woo'd venture on, when Beauty calls ^ and this 
ibiall Stock which my own Induftry has got, I 
mult employ it. yet to that dear Ufe-— 

M. Grif. Take it Corinna^i have an Apothc- 
pary's Bill to pay,.^ 

Cor. Hell take you, and that together. 
M. Grif. O blefs me ! was ever fuch an un- 
charitable Creature ? Go, you may be afham'd to^ 
ufe a Woman of my Years gt this rate, if you \ 
had. any Grace : Have you forgot how kind 
I liave been to you, Hufly ? Did 1 not take you 
from the Waggon, a poor, ignorant, awkard 
.Country Girl, with nothing but an old Scuff 
Qown to thy Back, and infteadof making thee 
9 Servant, did I not put thee into a goodly Con- 

Vi ditioft 
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Condition, gave thee fine CloathS, rick'd 
tjiee up, and brought thee into the beft Com- 
pany ? Well, well, the Sin of Ingratitude is 
great; V/heredoyou think to go when yoii 
die, for ufine me at this rate ? [pnivg'^ Have 
I not help'd you to rich yews, trench Mar- 
quilTes, German Counts, Englijk Lords, Scotch 
Earls, and Dutch Merchants innumerable? . 
Come, come, if you had any Grace you might 
have made fomethin^ of| all thefe ^ and am I 
th r Pains > Well Mary. 

'G fary Gri^n _thy kind 

H 3 theHofpital. 

e Tribute of my conr'. 
qi Time increafe it. 

illain, who liv'ft by 

' H thou believe that after 

Fn-erruni's Love,, I cou'd receive a Rafcal to 

V find but little. 

riff next you enter- 

- riiin ;e' I offer you : ' 

Till Litee^s haughty 

^ Thi rbui very little, 

1 li , aiid iSy Spoils ;, 

in J ij fo db you;. I 

_ tut ' :Beat:-m{J,and yom 

can , ^ . -Pride,' methinka 

we two might underftand each other^ you have 
lid CallSnt to take ytiur QiiarreKup^ yoiit 
rfcign'li when hme was,'l^l 3o fo now, for 
you have known my Love, "Ihall find my" 
i-nwer, iho* yet I ne'er durit tell you fo. 

Cir. Hot Ihall not yet, for tho' that Lo-. 

vir'sgfxne, who but to look on, won'd have' 

nadt thee tremble^ I have Beauty ftill that 

r. ny command another Man, whofe very-; 

glance 
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glance fli#ll make thee bow ^ And has ft loft 
Its Awe? 

Viz. It has, .and I am refolv'd upon a Con* 
queft. 

Ct)r. Death ! Sirrah, ftand ofF, and view 
fny fatal Hand, it carries Death to the bold 
Ravi(hx?r, that tl^res approach irreverently; 
a Whorel what tho' to her that bears it, 'tis 
j& Shame, to all the World befide, it bears a 
mighty Sound, petitioned, fu'd to, worftiip'd, 
prefented, flatter'd, facrificM to, Monarch of 
Monarchs, Tyrant of the World, wh^at does 
that charming Word not fignifie? And dar'ft* 
thou rai(e thy hated Eyes fo high, to gaze on 
fuch a Conftellation. • [£^it. 

*' ^Viz. rU not leave you fo. 

'Rcfohtipn conquers Love, for like a Shaie, 

It follows^ fiedr^ purfu'd, flies, as afraid. [Ex. 

M. Grijf. Go thy ways for a cunning Knave. 
rhy Life for thy Succefs-, he has what will 
debatich half our Sei, Mon^y and Impudence, 
t wo irrefiftlble Temptations : What Woilldyou 
have Sir ? would you 

- . Enter Freeman in Difgiiife. ' 
have aught with ine?— A proper handfome 
Felice, butiUDreft- 

Free, Madam,. I am a Gentleman grbwrt 
poor, deiay -d by Fortune, and would gladly 
ferve you J. I can obey, cou'd you direct me 
where. > 

iW; Qriff. This Fellow wou'd ferve my turn 
moft admirably: I like his Symetry, he is. 
well built, and by my Troth my Blood is not 
ifo cold, noT am I yet fo old, to be paft plea- 
jurfe:-.Adod I am a brisk old Woman, Ha, 

D 2 ha, 
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b?, I^a» X^'^5?0~O, a Switch, a Switch I 
O, my Fabrick grows very weak, and thq 
leaft Motion loofens the Join ts^-^ Well )ve 
muft all decay, Life is but a Span, and Deathj 
is a Debt wc muft all pay fooner or later, 
Mercjr on us. — Well I vow he is a portly Fel-; 
low —and if I were not old — a Pox of that 
Word, Age—hni the pljdeftCookg c^n \\c\ 
their Fingers. 

Conn, within,'] Help, help, undone,. Q, 
help! ^ ^ 

Free. Ha, what Noife is that. 

[Draws^ and rms in. 
M. Qrif. Sure the Rogue is Ravifhing hen— I 

Bnter Freeman dragging in Vizard, Cof inna 

following. ' ' 

Free. Dog.' 



Con Hold, do iiot kill the Yillain: 'Jis 
enough you have fav'd me from his Mifchief, 
-—pray let him go. ■ 

' Free, ^fis pity, but I will obey. Be-gohe 
bafe Scoundrel.-*- [^Kicks him oj^.] 'sdeath what 
a wretched Thing's a Whore, that ^very Raf- 
fal dares approacTi with love ? 

Cor. But, who, are you, pray. Sir, to whoni 
I am fo much obliged ^' -^ . 

Free. One that would gladly fcrve \\i any 
<luality. ''■'.. ^ \ 

Cor, Thou haft a brave Soul, Vm fure ^ | 

will endeavour to prefer job^ in the mean 

rime make this your Houfe [^Knocking withoul; 

' ^ M. Griff. Shall any have admittance? [ix. 

Cor.. Only the perjur'd Freemati's Friend ; 

'■ ' ' ^ ^ ' You' 



\ 
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Toll inay retire, and wait my farther Pleaii 
fure. 
Free. 1*11 over*hear 7011 to— [^Retlre^ 

Enter M. Griffin, arid Bevili 

Bev. No\^ mf dear Miftreft, Soul of mf 
pefircs, I cplne with all the Spoils of conquer- 
ing Love, to lay e*m at thy Feet -, the Bar to 
all my Happinefs is dead, and here's the Wit- 
hefs of my Viftory — [Sherps the B^hgi 

;. Ccr. Freeman dead! O, thou inhuman 
Friepd, .who borrowed that Title only to be-^ 
trar hint! O Jultice,* can you let this bloody 
yillain live? Support me, or I fall to thd 
iarth with this fatl killing News. 

Bev. What do you mean^ Madant ? Shall t 
tow to you he ii not dead ? 

Cor. Ha! Not dead, Tray tor/ And haffi 
thou then dccei^^'d mjr Hopes? And is not 
Freeman dead? O whdt is Mail! Did'ft 
thou hot . Sweat, and beg to give ine any 
Prpof of thy falfe Paflion^ I aslcM you this^ 
And is it thus, ;J^ou give it* 0, for a 
quiclc revenging Power to Jcill thee/ 

JB^v, Calm that dear angry Face, and tell 
my Love which, way it beft Ihall pleafe? 

Cor. Is it then in thy Choice to tell md 
cither? O, blaft.thy double Tongue, and all 
this Beauty that mifled thy Truth; 

J5^i;/Then llnce 'tii my* Deftiny to offend^ 
ni follow Truth, and tell you, Madam, all 
;^our ftridl Cotaniands I did obey 5 and 
Freeman in no tnorei 

Cor. No more! Why What had'it thou to: 
&o with my Commands? O, thoahaft kilPd 

D ? «ll 
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all that rnjr Soul cotiM Love •, go from my 
Eyes, far from my Thoughts remain. 

Bf:v. This is aii ill Reward for all m}^ Love 5 
But fuch Ingratitude will drive thee from 
my Heart, [Goitig. 

Cor. I rauft not let him go, *till I'm re- 
venged — ftay, relent— O, ftay, I and give my 
Heart a little Time, to tak« leave of its old 
Acquaintance-, alas, I loy'd this Freemav^ 
lov'd him dearly, more than my Life. 

Bev. Why did you kill him then ? \ 

Cor. Why in m)^ own Defence, he gavevthe 
firfi:, I fear the mortal Wound. 

Jkv. Then believe it Juft, and. thiuk of 
bim rib more, but of the dear Reward, of all 
my Services: Come will ye not? 

Cor.. I vjU i but you'll teceive it dfc^ntly, 
.and not with Hands ftain'd in the Blood of 
him^ who lately was fo dear to me 5 . 
- Sev^ Still on that; Sabje(3: ? 

Ccr^ You'H find me allyou wilh, give m^ 
llllt an Homr's Time to congipofe my felf. . 

Bev^ Do not you dally with me ? 
^ Cor. No, by Heaven, when you retprn^ Til 
give you your Reward y and what you -moft 
^eferve,— ' [Afide. 

BexK Here keep this; Ring, and thinlc; eadi. 
Minute> abfence, is a long Year in Ipve— r— 
farewel ^ \Jixit^ 

Cor. Vain credulous, treacherous Fool, fare^^ 
well Mifchief inipire me now with all thy 
Arts: Methinks the S^'ght of this inftruds wy 
Soul with a, raoft pqble pi€<:e of Villany, t 
will go to Celia with this Ring, «nd frame 
a Story cf fuch cunning Mifchief, fhall fet 
her thiat^g^ the Ear into the Heart-, by Hea-, 

. yen 
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Ven 'tis ^tztly brave, and Til begin it : -Then 
When this treacherous Fellow does return. Til 
be prepar'd for him— Who waits 

Enter Mother Qn^n and Freeman. 

« 

]pree. Now what a Devil is this Woman — 

[Ajide. 
'Cor. Gall a Coach this Minute — ana you, 
iSir, I muft beg to wait on me. 

Free. Wherever jou command this was 

l\xc\iJ^[Afide7\ [^Exeunt.- 

Scene the Street : Enter Vizard. 

V%%. There is a Fate I think, attends Men 
pf my Vocation, that what we extra(fl from 
Foold,» and undefignmg Perfons, by the Curfef' 
of Defire, is generally apply*d to the Ufe of 
feme iafolent Whore, that is predeftin*d to 
doat on another, and mantairi her Paramour 
•at our Expence: I, who am fo excellent ;^. 
Mafter in all the fubtle Arts of Circumven- 
tion, yet am not Proof againft the infinua-* 
tion of Beanty: There is a kind of Witch- 
crrft in that Face of Corinna\ and I am a vo- 
luntary Bubble : That damn'd old Bawd, Mo- 
ther ' Grf^fif, has had more Money from me, 
fo procure her Confent, than ever any F^v, 
who had more Money than Brains, gave for 
a' young Aftref&'s Maidenhead. 

Enter Mixum, and the GoldfmttVs ^Prevtia 

with a Silver Punch^bowl 

• Mix. Be fare j'-ou take a particular Care of 

D 4 it 
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it, deliver it into my Wife's own Hands; foe 
I am terribly afraid of that Rogue Vixxri^ 
he*s a cunning Fellow, and able to cheat the 
Devil; na)^ to my Knowledge, he has made an 
Afs of a Lawyer, and circumvented a Stock- 
jobber: — But if ever I catch him, ^Z— ds 1*11 
play the Devil with him. 

(T/>e 'Prentice and Mixum go offfeverally.) 

Viz. The For grows fat when he's curs'd 5 
ril (have you finoother yet, my Friend 

Mixnfn^ my Mouth water s for that Puoach- 
bowl: If I were to bite a poor Poet, or a pe- 
nurious Parfon, who for want of Learning 
had but one good Meal in a Fortnight, it were 
« Sin 5 but to ftrip this bafe Jumbler of 
Elements, I hold it meritorious, and will 
draw a Lot for the Plate without the Fear of 
a Halter before my Eyes. ^[ExiU 

Scene changes-. Enter Mr, Think well, Celia 
and Miranda. 

. Tbifik — Celia^ I know you love him^ and 

there is no need ofDillimulation, I have given 

you my Confent, and once more tell you, h 

. can never approve of any Man for your Huf- 

band, whom you dillike. [ 

CeL iJir, I know not how to requite your 
(joodnefe, but by an entire fubmiflion to your- 
Will. . 

TbiftL And what fays niy little Volatile^ 
ha >— Well, you ihan't gnaw^ the Sheets for 
want of better Employment ^ I'll take c^re yon 
flian't die a Maid. 

Mh\ Indeed, Sir, you ought to provide me 



a Husband as fbon as yon can^ for whe» 

my Coufiii is difpos'd of, I ftian't care to lye 

alone, 

Eftter a Servant. ' 

Serv, Sir, here's a Lady defires to Ipeak vvitht 
you. 
Thhh Bid her cMne in : 

r 

Enter Corinna and Freeman, Hfguh^i 

I hope your Bufineft is with me, fair Lady? 

^ Mir. It would be but ill difpatch'd then* 

Cor. I, know not. Sir,, firft, I muft defire* 

your Name; Are you .Father to the fair 

Cetidl ■ ' ' ..^ ' [ 

Think. 1 am, fair Miftrefs, for tvant of a 
Better, this is the Maid you name. 

Cor. My Time's but fliort, and wKat I 
hat^e to fay, I muft difpatch ^ Madam, you 
had a Lover, once young Freeman. 
G?/. Had! (good Heaven,") I hope I ftill have. 
Cor. No, ievil has bafely killM him. 
Ceh O, miferable Celia ! (Swoonu 

Thinh Look to my Daughter. 
Cor. Madam^ look uj), this great Concern: 
he merits not, 'twas Pity brought me here 
to undeceive you: his Vows and Soul. were 
mine, intirely mine. 

Cel. Why did you call me back to Life 
again, or fay in rity, that you undeceived 
me? If you knew Freeman falfe, why did 
you ftay me ? You fhould have let me dy^d, r 
it would have been more charitable. , • 
Mir. This muft be Malice fure. 
Cor. Madam, do you know this Ring ? He 
gave it me, and told me fuch Things of 

yowr 
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your tirefeme Paffio% ds often gave us tauAi 
of Laughter^r 

Mir. Sure all Mankind is falfci 

Cel. I cannot blame him, that he lov'd me 

not, when fo much Beaut/ as appears in 

you, gave him permiflion to aciore it ; tut 

twas moft cruel to fport at my Misfortune ^ 

he Ihould have pitied Follies Jie created:— 

Help me, Miranda^ fori grow faint. 

ThiTik. Lead her in, and be careful of her -- 

{kfQtunt Celia ani M^andia^ 

liut Madam — 

, Free. I cannot hold, I muft reveal rajr felf 
^rtt I will have Patience, to lee the ut^ 
tooft' that this Devil aims at : How miferabic 
were it to be Virtuous, if fuch a Vretch at 
this could profper ? O,. Heax^en, what diifer-" 
cnce isin Women, and thm Life ? What Man^ 
thatS worthy the Name of Man,, wou^d leave 
tht. modeft Pleafiires of a lawful Bed % jQys" 
of chaffe Sheets,, for the unhcalthful Embra- 
ces of a common Stfumpet > . [Afide^ 
Thhtk Confeft Madam ? . And to you ? Gn 
\^hat Acquaintance pray ?^ 
, Cor* He was in love with Me, and feeing 
no Hopes of gaining his -point. while Preemati 
liv*d, ne found a Means to murder him, then 
vauntejd of his Villainy to mc: .Pleafe you 
to go, where Til dired you, and you lliall heat 
him confefs the Murder. % 

Ibhik. Madam,. I'll lofe no Tinie, tut go 
with you this Minute 5, well take fbme Offi- 
cers along with us : If Bevil be fuch a Vilain, 
helhall feel the utmoft Rigour of the Law. 

[Exemjt Omne^ 

ScefT 
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SctJte changes: Eftter Mrs. Mixum with a Puncb* 
howl^ avi the ^Prentice. 

Wtfe^ Well yarvis^ temcmber me to your- 
Mafter and Miftrefs, and tell 'em, I acknow* 
ledge the Receipt of this— Acknowledge the 
Receipt 1 this 'tis to have a good Education, 
and to be brought^ up in a Tavern 5 tho* Diy 
Husband be a Citizen, all London knows, I 
keep as good Company as any fhe within the 
Walls. ^Farewel honeft Jarvis. 

[Exit the 'Prenticci 
Enter Vizard, drejf Ule a Ooldfmitb's ^P/en* 

tice, with a Jole of Salmon 
^ Jfi%. A fair Hour to you, Miftrefs, 

W^ife. A pretty Compliment : 1*11 write it 
down : A beautiful Thought to you. Sir. 

Vi%^ Your Husband and my Mafler, Mr. 
Snrnijh^ have fent you a Jole of Frefh-Salmon, 
and they intend to come both to Supper prc- 
fently, to feafon your new BiSvwl, forfooth, 
which yotir Husband intreats you wou'd fend 
back by me, that bis Arms may be engraven 
on it,! which he forgot before. 
' Wife. Ai5e yon fent by no Token? Nay, I 
have a Wit. 

Viz. Yes, forfooth, by the fame Token, 
he was left in the Suds this Morning. 

Wife. A fad Token, but true j ]ittQ pray 
commend rae to your Mafter and Miftrefs, 
aaid tell *em I exped *em impatiently : [Exit. 
Vizard iri^i the. Bowl] Impatient was well a- 
gain ! Sam;, Sam^ why Sam I iky. 

Evter Sam. 
Saw. Here, here forCboth. 

Wife 
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Jf^ife. Come qjuickly, fpread the Table, lajf 
Napk'iiis,and do you hear, perfume the Room 
a little, it does to fmell of this profane To- 
bacco ^ and I cou'd never endure Tobac- 
co 5 ffnce Mn Tickletexi told me it was 
an Enemy to Propagation. — —So fpread hand- 
fomly— Lord thefe Boys, do Things £o Arfy 
yarfy I YoO . fliew your Breeding ; Sa Metho- 
dically.— Hum I I wonder where I got that 
Wofd ! O, it wa$ Sir jfohn Empty bid mie kife 
hirri Methodically •, well he's a fine Gentleman^ 
and every Thiiig he does is! excrementally 
Iweet :. There's another fine Word^-well, I 
have .a Memory; , * 

hnter Mr. Mixunr; 

Mix. Well, Rohin,Mixum^ be not difcburag?d,» 
be not difheartned, thou wilt recover all. 

JTife O, are you ^come Husband! Whetes 
are they J ' 

Mix. How now, how now, how now ? whaf.^ 
a Feaft going forwards! And in my private. 
Parlour^ Who Treats Peg, who Treats ? . ' 

If^ife. Prithee leave Fooling, are they come? 

Mix. Who eome ? ;. : 

JTife. Lord, "how ftrange you make it!. • 
.Mix.. Strange, what's ftrange? — Is the 
Woman mad? 

IFifs. Ay, ftfange: You knovir of no body that 
fent me a Jole of Frefti-Sahttoh, do you — f, 
and faid they ^d xome to fupper with me?' 

Mix. Hi r : Ff eIh-Saimt)n ' Peace, not 1 5 
Peace, the Mefifengerhas miftaken the Houfe: ; 
tet's eat it .U5> quickly before it be en- 
quired for :--^€Qme, come,- yinegar, quickly^ 
Sam ^fome goo^^'Ijack^t faith — I never taft- 
ed Salmon that. relifl^A better in my life v 
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,Vell, 'tis a rare ; thing to feed at other Men?$ 
.Gplr. 

Fffe. Other Men's Coft! Prithee don't turn 
fool i did not 70U fend this Salmon ? 
• Mix. No, I fay. No. 

1/^i(e. By Mr. Bvrvijl^s Man? 

Mix. j fay no. ^ . .. 

^r?^^^''- ^'^^ ^^"* ^"^"^^^ t^at J^e gnd hi$ 
w ife wou'd come to Supper with me > 

•' M*. No No No,_ ' [Eats heartily. 

Wife. And hanfel my new Bowl > 
' Mix. Ha, Bowl! . 

[JLayi down his Kvife^ and ffarts. 
Wtf^. And withal, commanded rhe to fend 
^he Bowl back? • 

Mix. Ha! Back! 

V^ife. That your Arms might be put on't. 
Mix. O ! ■ 

rri/>. by the ftme Token, that you were ^ 
left m the Suds this Mornine > 
[Mix. 0,0, 0! ' 
Vife. 'And thereupon I fent back the 

Powl,— nay, and I bear not the Blame ^ 

^ Mix. And is the Bowl gone? Is it deliver- 
ed) Dfepartfed? Defund? Ha? 
; VVife: Deliver'dl Yes fure, 'tis deliver'd 

ilif^x.'I will never more fay my Prayers- 
i^nd is thfe Bowl gone ? ' ' ^ v 

; Wife. Gone! God's my Witnefs I deliver'd 
it, with no more defign to be cdzen'd on't 
than the Child that's Ufaborn, . • 

iWix. Look to my Soufe, I am haunted 
with evil 'Spirits : Hear me, thbu Plague to 
Man, thou Wife thou : If I have not my ' 
•3owl again, I will go to the Devil j I'll go ta a 
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Conjurer, look toitiy Hoafe-, FU mifeall thtf 
wife-Men in London. , [£xi^ 

Wife, Blelfi me, what fearful words are thefe, 
I hppe he is only Drunk, 

Enter Vizard, a$ before. 

. Fix. J muft have my Salmon, I cannot af» 
ford the old Rogue fo good a Bit; I muft hay^ 
it .to feafon my Punch : Now for a Mafter-^ 

piece— -:.fair, Miftrefjj 

' Wife. 6; have I caught you! Saniy ihiit U|i^ 
the Doors, Sam. ' ' "-v 

''Vi%. Pea(^e,good Miftrefs, PU tell you air|;;f 
a Jeft, a tneer Jeft^ yoilr Husband did it pi?|^^J^^^ 
ly to fright you; The Bowl's at my Matter's, anM* 
thither your Husband'^ gone, and has ftht mef'^ 
in all hafte, leaft you'ihould be oyer-fri^hfed, 
to invite 3^0 u to come to Supper to *hini> 

Wife. Praife, Heaven 'tis no worfe, but *h» 
did not do well, I never was fo fcar'd, in 
the whole varfal World, he has put every 
l^att abbut me in a Conftellation.- ' ' . 

Viz, And he defires you would fend the 
Salmon before, and follow your felf^ my 
Miftrefs will be very glad tcr lee you. 

Wife. I pray take it-, well, I was never fo 

out of ifiy Wits, in my Life, pray thai^k 

3''our'Miftpeffi, [lix/* Viz.»'U6 the Salmon] Hovf 
my Heart beats ftill, ! — i'^w Tend Betty with 
my Hood, my Gloves, and Scarf, quickly— 
well, if I had been thus couzen'd of my 
Bowl, I fhould never haye been complibuf 
7nentiis again. 

lititer the Maid with a Hood, Scarf and Gloves :^ 
aytd goes, about to pit them on. 

Mix. How now, whether are you jaunting, 
ha> ^ Wife. 
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y^ife.: Come, come, pray leave off yoiir Fool- 
ing 5 you might have made me mifcarry. 

Mix. What unufual Devil has pofleft the 
Woman ? 

ff^iff. Devil, menoDevil, will you go? 

Mix. Go 4 Whither > iu the Name of Mad- 
nels, whither? 

Jf'ife. Whither?. Why to Mr. Bufmjh% ta 
eat the Salmon v how ftrange you make of it > 

Mix. Your Meaning j Jade, your Meaning? 

W^ife. Lord blefsme! IJid not you fen J for- 
me, and for the Salmon, by the felf-fame Fet- 
low that came for the Bowl ? 

Mix. 'Tis well! 'Tis wondrous well! And 
are you in your right Wits, Jade? Are you?' 

Wife. Nay, if you make an Afs of me, I'll 
make an Oi ojF you, I tell you that. [Bxit. 

Mix. Certainly I inuft be Diftrafted, or niy"> 

Wife is or Both of us. Well, PU never 

• Pray again, that's certain 5 if Heaven forget 
to prolper Knaves, the City's like to thrive — 
I'll go hang my felf out of the way. [jBj^rV. 

Scene cbavges: £wf^r Think well, Couinna 

and Officers. . 

\ * 

m 

- £or. This is my Lodging, Sir, where if 
3Tou'll pleafe to wait a little, you fhall both 
fee and hear the Truth of what I Ve told you 

yhirik. But Madam, did he tell you, he had 
kiird his Friend! tell you himfelf ! that's 
flxange? ; '. _ . 

Cor. Sir, if you find I wrong him, let me"" 
die J he came all Breathlefs, panting to my 
Chamber, his Sword all bloody 5 praj^'d me 
to. conceal him, for he had murder'd Freeman. - 

Think. 
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Thiifik. Under fevoitrj what Quarrel had 
they, -faid he ? ' ■ i ^ ' 

Cor. I, inriocentlj, was the unhappy Caufe: 
they lov*d me, both were Rivals in my Far 
voiir^ nor knew I which my Heart inclined 
%6 moft. Freeman hzdi yfity Youth, Gaiity 
and good Humour 5 was lovely, well made,fit to 
engage a Heart ^ and Bevtl too was handfome, 
very difcreet, amorous^ fbft in his Lariguage, 
modeft in his Adions, and tho' their Charms 
were different, yet *twas hard to fay who was 
the gregiter Conqueror •, fo I by favouring .eir 
ther, made the other jealous. 

•_ * '" '» ■.•■» 

• r • • • . . 

Enter Mother Gti^n: ' « 

', ..... 
. M. Griff. Well D-^ughter^*— 5^f/ is cohie: 

again . he's upon the Stairs. . , ^ 

' Cor. Pray, Sir, retire with the Officers inr 
to my Clofet, and you fhall hear he will con-: 
fefs the Murder, and having WitnefSj^ your 
njay apprehend him- 

{Exeunt^ Thinkwell ani Officers. 

V 

( 

' Enter Bevil. 

Bev. .Now, my Cofinna, now my Heavenly 
Fair, I come to claim my Promife, O, the" 
ejccejfive Joy that fills my Soul with Thoughts 
of ray approaching Happinefs. 

Cpr. Bijt ftay. ^ 

Bev. 0/ do not kill me with that fatal - 
AJTord. 

C^r. You have not told me, yet, how you 
ijU'd Freeman. 

Bev^. 
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Ifev. 0! /Aamc Mm not, fi>me Fit of Lavet 
i^irllage, WiHfeizcthy Souli at naming him,: 
and ruin me 5 mj dear Corinnft^ Miftrefs ot 
fay Spiil, name him no more* 

C^f .• . jif oM^ on thj Life, by all I hold raoftr 
ileafi n^wf Freeman i« no .mbre^ the Repetiti-t" 
on will bii i»atefol to me- prithee hov^^ felt 
*he Perjured mUkxil Tell iMAeo'er again, abd 
I'll relign njy f^lf for ever to thy Arms, - 
4et>. ^IcjH tti^, mi ta?ke ;thee? ! Wod^i eve- 
ry Sylfebfc betray my Lifei Pd hafte to utter. 
ir for tjiat H^ardr I met with him in Somer- 
^b-Btmfi' <5ardcn«, and upbraiding him of his' 
. Sru^lty to thie, I took that Gccaiion to pro-i 
' ikiJte. himf to- a Qaatre}, V*'hich fucceed^d^' 
Ije drew, and at the firft Pals my«SWord*went? 
jjirough :hk Jleart; after that I flung, his Bo^ 
iy-^ tntptne Thames^ which ^he Stream has by 
this Time, caifry'd farther oflv 
: Ct>r. And fott fhall die. for it, fond eafie 

Fool. ' * ' * ■ i ' : \ ' 

EMe/ Mr, Tbinkwrell atii (yffcers, 

Tbir^. Seke the Murderer 1 O, wicked^ 
Villainy bafe and treacherous ! 

3ev. Bale and perfidious Woman ^ hold ofF 
yonrHands^ and let me ask* this Devil why 
file does thus. • i 

■' Cor. Q, - Fool, that -could'ft believe my 
tove lb -flbht; to let thee live, that mur* 
der'd him I liv'd for : Kow* my Revenge is' 
iinifli^d. . ' ' ^ ^ . 

Bev. Now, now, I fee the flrrong Deformity 
ijf ftnfiil Paffion. 

Tbinh Comt; come. Sir, we came not Ijere* 
* • . E to-. 
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to talk, catry him away, the Seifions ; begim to 
morrow Mox:ning-, Vl\ eet the Bill;fpund, andL 
have 70U hang'd out of the way. 

Bev. I deferv? this Ufage, but yet . un-hand: 

me^ thus I had been ierv'd, had I indeed 

Itiird Freemav\ but. Sir, he lives ^ lives at 

his Goldfinith'Sy one Burmjh in Cbeapfide. ^ 

. C^r.'Heaven! liv^sl lives to be married: 

Oh«. 

. yhtfk* We. are not to belieye that; to Pri- 
fon with him, 'till he can prove this true. 
. Ikv. No Rudenefs, TU go unguarded : .*— . 
To what a monftrous Height of Wickednels 
is this Wretch arrived, firlt to contrive, and 
periwade me to a Murder, and then to glory 
in Betrayitig me ! 

. TfciwJt. How, Sir, this Woman fet you on ! 
Kay, then, pray Mr. Con^able^ Jay -hold o£* 
her, and fee her forth-coming. , j 

' Cor. With Joy* fince Freeman^ lives, . and 
lives to be perjur'd, no Matter what Become^; 
of me. 

M. Griff. *Ods my Life, un^hand my Child, 
you rude Cuckolds of Authority, or 1 mall lay 
my "Ome a-crofs your fortify'd Noddles: • 

TLbinh This is the Bawd, and confequentty^- 
a Principal in the Murder, lay hold of her- 
and if JP/wwaw cannot be produced, you Ihall, 
be accountable for his Blood. 

M. Griff. Herc-s Poings,-^ — "rh^lp, help,* 
I «m a Gentlewoman^ Varletsj O, my Ribs/ 
Q, my Ribs, — — my; Ribs. 

[They force them off/ Exeunt Om. 
- , S^ere chavges to the Street. Enter Vizard. 

Viz. Nofirey ftirriiig? Sure the Devil is, 
about * extraordinary Bulinefs, for I never yet 

' ■ . '' had 
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Md aa Incliaatioii to be wicked, that Jie ^ ivas 
backurard of lending ah dpportanity.-— ^ 

> • • • 
/ J&ftir Fidler, with a Qoqk on. 

Ha, here comes ^ a Fellow, he looks, hy bis 
Cloak, to hav6 Money in his Breeches-; I 
mnft have a knock at his Pate to get. into 
Bis Ppcketi [^Knocks bim iowfi. 

Fti. Oh^Muirderl ; 
< Viz. What the Devil* have, we here I A^ 
poor Fidkr I K Pox on him, . I took him for a 
Gentleman-, I guefi, by,his Profeliion he has 
as little Money as IJndcrjEtanding, ^I thought 
ib, — ^a crooKed Sixpence,— -;[F(?rij iii bh 
Pwri^iJ » Piece of Rozen, and two Yards of 
<LlatgQtvbutIet me fee, here's -a Glc«k for 
mj Knavenr. [Ttfiw the Chaky and Exiti. 

fid. Os dear Heart, the Rogue has kill'd 
ine^ he has made a foft Place in my -Head ^x- 
ftop Thief, flop Thief, ftop Thief * [Exit. 

Enter Mixum, meeting Vizard in a Cloak. 

Mixi So, that fhou'd be my Archffoguej 
Vtxard^ — hwre I eaught you af hStl Fll make 
you an Exaihplei {Tahzs bold of his Cloak — 
be flips amayj qnd haves the Cloal^ with Mixum:] 
*Od{o> the Dog his flip'd out of his Cafe j ^u; 
I have got a good Cloalc by the Bargain, thal'i 
fomewhat towards my Lofles,— 

^ , [Hg puts on the Cl^ak^ 

Enter Fidler, Oonftable> and Watchmen. 
Fid. Stop Thief, ftop Thief, -0, Mr. C«^* 
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fidbt tha^s the Eogney he hujjptsrjr Gioak 
upon- his. Back. 

Con. Seize Jiini. 

Mix. How, new, Genjieiheii ». Whafi the 
Matter ? 

CoH. "Why, you h^Ta robb'd a Man Ufion 
the Kin^s High-way. 

Mx. vihjy fuiethe FeUow's, a Foot 

jFW. No, he is not, but he's a Cow/jfefc, ao^ 
that's all onev that's. myiCloaK,' and I. will 
take my C^tii, that you came behind nje, 
knockM me down, and run away withritjap- 
on your Back s, and fo, Mr. ConfiabUt I cSwge' 
you to carry him before a Juftice. . 

Colt. Come, bring him.along. 

Mix. This damn'd Fellow, Vizard^ » ter-i 
tainiymyevil Genius, — Now. fhalllbtihaiJg'd' 
Csr his Rt^ery. [i:'«iBit Oinwv 

The End of ty SmtU ACT. 



ACT in. 



Jt Match in NeWgaCie. ■{} 



ACT Itl. 

J?iittr CsVa and Miranda* 



>/. tj U t, tell me, 

13 tt> die when 

yWiiTlPrithee leave t 



1 me, dear Mirattda^ Is it a Crime 
when Lift's a Torqient ? 
;ave thefe melaBcholy Thoughts, 
you make me ladj a Humour that I hate •, 'Slife, 
pine fof 6n6 Man ! Why, Girl, confider, thou 
art Young, and haft Beauty enough to break, half 
a Score Hearts, and attrad all the Fops in the 
town ; thed prithee alTume a little Tyrrany, it 
becomes Out Sex, afld refolve to revenge your 
Quarrel oil all Mankind. 

CtU O, thoti art happy i wou'd IwereUncoo- 
Ccrn'd, and had even a brutal Temper^ that ao 
Misfortdnies cou'd deprers, or Happinefs cou'd 
elevate, 

Mir, Call you that Brutal ? Give me that fo- 
lid one ; 1 hate your thin and uofubttantial Soul, 
that every Hnall AfTaqlt of Fortune breaks 
thrdugh, and tpakes ridiculous- Mirth, or $or- 
Tow i give me aSoal,aHumodrthat'^inGrain, 
not one that fades like Colours in the Sun, and 
change* like your Cheeks \ now Pale, no* Re3, 
and tells the World the Secrets of youV Heart: 
But, Imuft confers, I am grieved for Am/, for 
yod know I lovft him \ yet not fo much, to whine 
and die fbr him ; and his Misfortune, as a Friend, 
I feel, not as a Lover, fince his tncoaconitancy 
has forftlted that Rcfpefl, 

& 3 Oh 
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Q/. O^ ARtdnday tbon talli'ft like one^ who^ 
Heart ne'er fdioaeSybiptom of that gemroM 
Paffion \ true Lqv^ ^M^^ of po AUeratioa ; yet» 
when I confider Frtenian ^as fklfe, jnethinks 1 
fliouM not die. ' - - - -. 

Aftr^ Nay, as for that, I think you are mtftaken^ 
I think him true enough, and by what my Uncle 
has informed me \ that was one of his incensM 
Miftreflfes, obe of his Family of Love, that en« 
vied your Happinefs, and coatriv'd this purely 
to be revengM on him, or put y6il in JDefpair. 
jjay, I believe Freeman is not d«id, hpr can I 
think J?f^*7couMbe fo bafc, upon any Accounts 
to kill him, ^fpeci^ljy on this, 'twere 9 pi(^r^sp, 
as well to his Underftadding, as his Honour • 
tho', indeed, HLonoyr is very leldom confulted \k 
the Afiairs of Women, or Undcrftandlng ei-» 
ther , if they were, fome Men wotf d be more cif- 
qumfpeft^in their Intrigues, than (hey aire now 4- 
Days, uuleis they think Quality a Sanation for 
' Profaaenefs ; therelbre be pacify'd; ydu have not 
flept to Night i fit and Pll ling to you, CS&r /wa 
QL I cannot fleep \ ala*, there is no Mufick 
like my Sighs, [ Sv^at^s. 

Mir* Alas ihc feints, — ^help, help.—, 

Bnter Freeman. 

Fret. By your Leave, fvvect Creatures, 

. vfcfir. Uncivil, Sir, What are you ? 
Fret. One that brings Comfort \ — ha, the Lady 
Pying ! Stand by, I have a Cordial in my Voice. 

Afir. Ha! Fwiw^» alive! What Miracle is 
this? 

Cel. Ha ! Freeman ! Or does my Scnfc deceive 
me ? Sure, I am in Heaven, add 5KM is Freeman \ 
Art thou an Angel there? 

Free. 1 wou'd not wilhit yet •, No, we have an 

As? 
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Age to come, in Love, e're we arrive to that. 

Gil. Now i Ihall die with Joy ; — forgive my 
Tranlport, 'tis the Efief^ of a Gncere and boneit 
Paffion, which i can conceal no longer. 

Frt9. Call back thy Blood into tUy pale Cheeks,' 
thoa Miracle of Woman: By all that's good t 
never was snjuft ; that Woman, that beanceous 
Sinner, whom you faw, I have been to blame 
with ; bat yon moft forgive the Errors of my 
Yootb. 

Cel. I do^ and her, and mnfl: love whom you love 

Frte. I thank thy goodnefs^ but it fhall not 
fiilier; hereafter I'll tell thee all my Life, but now 
my time, is (hort, and 1 mufl: i*emain in this 
Dirgaifetoaccompliih my honelt Defign on Bc-^ 
vil^ for he (hall fuifer to the laft Degree for 
leaving thee, Miranda^ for another* 

Atir. And, has he been fo wicked ? 

Free. Ycs^ but is now reclaim'd j TU return the 
Penitent into your Arms again. 

Aftr. Why, Faith, Coofin, that is to be,! do 
love tbePugitive, that's flat; and, if my Uncle 
pleafe, will venture • to take him, for better^ fir 
r»9rfe. 

Enter Mr* Thinkwell. 

Djink. O, my Girls, I am forry I am the Mefl 
finger of fuch ill News, but you mult prepare 
your hearts to bear with it \ poor Bcvil is con^ 
demuM. 

ACr. I thought he faid he wou'd produce Free-^ 
man at Mr. Burmjh the Goldfmitb's ? 

Think. That's all one*, when it came to the 
Telt, Burnifh deny'd he ever faw him *, fo that his 
awn Confefltbn bang'd him, without more Wit- 
nefs ; and SevU^ Cerima^ and that Mother of att' 
iijfilbhief^ the Bawd, were fottn4 guilty of the 

E 4 Murder 
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^p? 4 M^h in' Ncwgite. , 

Mui^der: Hoypever,-rU sfe all my iftie^ft-t* 
procure Bevil a Pardon. 

Mir. Then, pray Sir, follicit tht$ Gcptikman* 

lyjink. Ha ! Frefman^ aliyc ! May I believe mj; 
£yes ? 
, Free, You may,-- — r^ 

Think. \0^ kifs mckifs mcj-r- kifs mc,rr-Bu6 
how ? \Vhich Way ? When ? What ? Where ?— . 
Lord, t am tranfportcd,f-r«re. 1 am fo in a J^r^tm 
ail this while; well, I'll go back to Neuf^Mte 
:?^aib'and wake fny'feif: But this SurprJEZ.e had 
like to have made me forget,, to tell you our 
Neighbour Af^xum thcViotiier »s condemn'd fot 
3 Robbery, and ftvcral others*' ' • . . 

Fr^r How, Mixum for a RMcryl Wis i% 
prov'd upon him ? 

TToink Yes, by a Ihabby fprt of a Fello*^-, but hq 
fw'ore point-blank agaiflfl: htm, 'tis.thongbt he'll 
have a PardpQ *, a Cloak was ftolen,{b^t Cloak 
was taken upon his Back; the Jjuftice was drunlf 
that' committed him, the Judges fevere, and in 
Haftf, the Jury a Jtudgry,and fo the Kwve wat| 
c^ft ; But, Lord, to hear his Wtib«s,.hl$pprres, 
his Prayers, and bis ill-tim'd Zeal jby my Trot^ 
they wou*d have made a Comedy : — But, comej, 
Rt\is ^Ito Newgate witb fixpcditiw, afid rc- 
ieafe. the poor Gentleman from his. dreadful Coilf 
templacions of Death and the Callows* 

Om. With all our Heaifts. £.Exentft 

Zcene the Outfide af I^ewgate ; sE0>; haf^$ m^^ 
Padwell wiih-othcr trifonen^a Btgpng. . 

♦ < . •.■■-* 

^ .^hch Pray, remember the Poor Piifoaets, th^ 
|>o 3r Prifonets, pray remember ^ OK, .Qh*: 
Pad. pam-yei . for a Son ^f .a. Wfaorf : \ Jicw 

.-.'.. : fneakingly 



fiieakbig}]r V d6 y^ b9g; ^ Remember tbe Boor^' 
yon foiveliag Bitch -, Is that a Voice to dive to 
the Bottoia oNf an UHirer's pxket, aAd . fetch <nic , 
his Money in fpjRe of his bardenM Heart ? ^r-^ 
Remember the Poor ! — Stand by, you Dog, ao4 
Jet laie come to the Grate. 
: Jack . Dear Heart, Mr. P4dnei^ metninks we 
ifaouM have little Stomach to beg, and are ta 
li?' ha«^d within theife threft Hotif s. 

Pad. Why, you whining Cur, then we have the 
more Needto beg, that w« miy drink atTdrtiog ; 
ftand away and obferve me now, with what ^ 
laudable Voice I'll move Compaffion: — Chriftians, 
pity the poor PriroHersofthisloathfom Dungeon^ 
and it will be rpftored unto you ten Fold ; •drop 
your Bounty into this little Box, the only Sup^ 
p^rt^ Relief^ and Comfort of Twenty poor 
wretched Souls : jgoble Sir, remember the Poor 
Prifoners 

Enter Mr. Thifik^tlly gives Money^ 4nd^oes in. 

Heaven reward your noble Charity, and rcftore 

it to you forty and forty fold. 

Enter Freeman, Celia;^^»/!^ Miranda, /i^/y put Me^ 

ney mthe B^x^^ndgo in 
H«<» Ladies alighted ! Molt beautifnl Ladies, dif- . 
pence your noble Charity amongft Twenty roife- 
,fabk Wretches, opprefsM With Hunger and 
Cold : Merciful and fair,.^ pity the Mileries of 
unfortunate young Men, whofe few fhortHourt 
pf Life they hav< left, fhall bfc employed in Pray- 
ers for our noble BenefaSors.— :i- O, remctabci! 
(be Poor i^ — Ha, 'tis Gold; nay now a fliort 
Life and a naerry one, we'll hive it all ijj Drink, 
Bpys, and when the Hour comta, die like Heroes^ 
ijng the Pfalm merrily ^ and then--«be.hang'il 
- ' 'till 
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*ciUweare ftber. ISxetmtf^tmibtGmei; 

I 

Scene sCkdmber i» Newgate. £«r^6eTil, mid 

Mr. Thinkwell. 

• " . . ■ . . • 

Bev. No, Sir, I do not blttfti, nor are oif Cheeks, 
grown pale, thb* rbi^ondema'd to die a Ihamefiil 
Death. 

/ rhink.JHo kind of Death is Qiamefol bat ttue 
Ga«(e. 

. S0V. Which I well know is none ; But is there 
so Hopes of a Reprieve ? 
. Think. Not the leaft. 

Sev. Upon my Honour, Sir, Freeman is fafev 
i have already fatisfy'd you, how I came to fay 
what I did, of his Death, to that fair faife one^--* 
fare fome Lethargy has feix'd him, that he ap- 
pears not, or elfe he's mad. It cannot be Unkind;* 
nefs, and it wou'd grieve you, Sir, to fee me die,^ 
and after find me inaoceot. 
» Tlink. By the Mafs, and (b it wou*d, -i-but to 
put you out pf all theie hanging Apprehenfions, 
know Freeman is alive,-— and here ke comes bim«- 
ftilxo prove it. ' 

Enter Freeman, Celia, and Miranda. 

Bev. Ha ! my Dear, unkind Friend, have yon 
dealt well with me ? 

Fr^f.'l was refolv'd I woq'd be quits with you, 
for getting my Miftrefs from me, which by the 
way, I beg you wou'd forgive. 

Bev. Ha, Miranda^ here ! Which way mnft I 
look! 

: Mir. Nay, do not^ hide your Face, or turn 
away v I ani wondrous glad, to know where a 
Maid may find you, when (be has need of you : 
And tfao't]ie(e Chains are fomethtng eafier than 
. i thofe 
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^iiofe of Mitf imoDy,yet like i nialicioiii Wotnaii, 
I ^Mif f6f propofiiig a Cbaage v what do you think 
oa^l? CMte yoqr Tentnre ? Atethinkis it wet « ita 
stigrftCefbl Uap, frofll the Galkws ioco a fair 
young Lady's Arms v wouM you not rather cry, 
ihrcve away Carman^ «iid fiog y6ur Penitential 
F&lnfai theGattovis, than tnraback and lay 
for better, for worfe ? 

B0V. And can you Madam, accept this Criminal 

Chains> 
. Mr. The fooner fbt that Realbn, with my 
Uncle's leave \ fori have a good Hank ofion yoi^ 
.when you are Infbleot, t^upbraid y em with the 
Place from whence I had you. 

tree. He cannot but commend your Paffion for 

him. ' 

Bev. I am afliamM to be fo much obl^M. 

Cel. Nay, leave the Shame to her. 

Mr* Shame, I Laugh at it, and woifd have 
lieltev'd ic^none, to have married .Srcrj/ under the 
Gallows, — ^therefore take my Hand, and bind the 
ETargatn. n 

Bev. Thott art a noble Creature, and I ami 
thine for ever : Now, Sir, I muft fue to you for 
l^ardQo. t''!' il?fr. TbinkwelL 

Think. Nay, Vm refohr*d,ni be r^cvengM of 
thee, and fince you have eicap'd the Hang*man, 
yoQ fliall be Noo»'d by the Prieft. 

Mr. Hanging and Marrying, you fee, go by 
I>cftiny. 

Thini. I'll have the Sentence put in Execution 
immediately } and the Ordinary iball do the Bu- 
iinefs y he can . read the Ceremony, as well as fet 
aPfalm, and. will bring a M^into Repentance at 
foon as any one c^his Fundion ; come, we'll go 
down, and lee wJiat taxt of a Figure my Neigh- 
bour 
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i»Dur tUixnm diakts under bis M»f6rtnne,and Tt»i 
Icafe the two wicked Women j ^nd in the mcatt 
time ru feod to D^on Cornnwrs^ for a Goof ugal^ 
WarraQi, aod iX)minit yoa to the Cuftody o£ 
fiymtn* 

£iif.frYC9tiap^VI/«rihpr Gri^ 

Jack,Tomt Mixum, and oth& frifmtrsiH Ritan^ 
^nd Mrs. MixoiQ^ smd m ^ipj^aint^uu vf v^ of 

the Frifoners* 

* K^ep. Bt^fUgovt tht PriibQers tfiat are ordered 
^ ibr Execution, 

f4d. So, Mother Occupy^ yoa arc preparing 
for your Journey I perceive, arc you ^uipt vritb ^ 
. Jjofeguy and a Prayer Boole ? What do you Weep 
^t, the Sins of your Youth, or the fear of a Hal- 
ter ? l^ow if you had Kept withiti the bounds of 
your own Trade, Fornication and Adultery^and 
nor proceeded to Murder, yoti would not have 
been fatigu'd with a Journey from Ntt^att th 

M. Grif Well, well, if I am to be hangM^ 
I can't help it; but my Comfbrt tS) I (ball dio 
4 good Proteftant^ and make a very decent End. 

Mi^. O Lord, little did I think of coming 

• to this untimely petith« 

Pad. Gome pHiihee heavt whisciag^a Pox on 

thee, for a Chicken- hearted Son^of a Whort, 

you are enough to make us all Cowards \ I 

think 'tis a great Mercy you are to be hahg'd 

: jn fuch good Company* 

Mix, O D)?ar, how can yon talk fo, an^ 
are juft going to leave the World ? 

Har. Will no good Chriftiati give me a 
Draught of Drink, I am almoft cboaR'd, ^ 

P^. HfliYe ^ little Patience, dnd youMl be 

quite 
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mitt ciioakV^--^ Why, whaibaft thou loft thyv 
Ooorage too, T^m^ what doft thou cry for ? 

Tom. I don't Cry fo much^. becaufe I am go- 
log to be hang'd *, but to think i have not Mo- 
ney to bay n^ a Coffin^ 

fMsL Never trosble thy (elf abont that, . noy 
fond foolilh Father has ient me a Coffin, but 
faith, I have bit the old Prig, and have fold 
my Body to the SDrgeon^ and fb Til equip thee 
with my Carrion-box. 

T^m. Thank you; kindly, I wifli I could do 
the fame for you. 

AequMn. Well Roger^ I am forty I can't- ftay 
and fee the laft ofyou, but I wifli you a good 
Journey tho'. 

Tad. Thank you, thank yoo, Jach^ I wifli 
yoa the fame with all my Heart, but do^ yon 
hear ; Pray remember my kind Love to my 
Brother &»», and be fure tellhimldy'd likes 
Ctock, damn'd hard. .-^ 

En$er s Keeftr, 

Kuf. Here's good News for the two W6- 
men, the Gentleman who was thought to have 
been Mnrder*d, is now found, and in p^fed 
Health. 

M- Griffi Ha^ then I am a Woman again, ' 
Heaven be tbank'd for it. Cwihna't I hope no 
Body has takeo our Houfe, it ftood rarely well, ' 
Girl, forBufinef^. 

Mix. Whit, and is there no Hopes of a 
Repreive for me ? ^ 

,K€$f. No'. Sir, here's a good Man come to 
prepare you f^r toother World* • 

Mix^ Ay, dear Hearty then I am in a bad waj^ 
indeed. ^ 

« « • . ■ i 

Enter J. 
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Et&er^ Vizatd, as' a Frisbpman P4rfin\ Mn. 
Think well, Freeman, Bevjl, CeNa, md 

Miranda. 

Viz^ Friend, 1 was acquaiirted of tby MisfarA 
iiiieT \ff thy Worthy dod Laboriotis P^or, 
Mr. Zathariah Ztalousy who aOW lieth on' a' 
fick Bed, but having a great Concern for thy 
Ibeitrc Happinefs, hath, fent me to giv^^L thee 
fome wholefom and fpiritnal Advice V to bear, 
k were ^ Staff tinto the^^ i>r to take a great 
Leap, — as it were — thoo know'ft not wbtther.- 
-Ftte. C(^r>*»Jj^,'tvra$Ridiciiloir$Qf thee to think 
thott cott'dft Engage me for ever \ come^ yon 
mult quit all Hopes of me now, and this vile 
Creature, thi^oW BeWam, whofe Wicked'nefi, 
I believe, at firft debaueh'd thee, her thou fcalt 
, foriake \ I think thOu artinthy.jSdf fomethtng 
Uobler than fnoftof thy ?toMm% however thy. 
Love to me had plang'd thee iota ,Tach wicked 
Defigns, which Pwvklcnce has prevented j if 
yoo thbk^yotr can: forgo your former Courle 
of tivktg^ I f^lH take care to provide for you - 
10 a yirtuoas Maojoen . 

Cor. Such Gencrofity mutt engage me, I anx 
tooreafibleof my Miafdrtnne^ tbo* what I did, 
niy Lov? for you urg'd me to ; however ^ 
I hope my future Feftitence wijil engage all yobr 
Pity and your Pardons. ' > 

Mrs. Mtx. Well ttusliaitd, this h a very 
comfortable Man. . ; 

.^ Wr. AftVf 'tte is fo, but g^ Mr. Sdnltin^ 
'-^' leave my Soul4;Wttle while tp jt . felf, and lei* 
me have ibnie of y^ur Council. concerning my 
Body i I owe Mr. Burnijh^ theGoldfmkh, Forty , 
Pounds, and fuppofe now, when I am going to 

Execution, 
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Jtflcecfltion, he flioulM be So unneighboorly to 
&t a Serjeant oo my Back. 

yiz.. Ab, trouble not your (elf, my Chriftiaa 
Brother, with tfanfitory Thin s, : but have aa 
Eye to the main Cbance.— - ^fich his Pocket. 

Free* See, JSevil^ the Parfon is picking the 
Fellow's Pocket. 

:^ Bev. Have Patience, we'll deteft him by and by. 
''J f^iz.. VW warrant your Shoulders, .-^ but as 
for your Keck, ^^PUnius Secnndus^ or Marcms 
7ullius Cicero J or fomebody fays, that a threefold 
Cord is hardly bi^oken. ' . ' 

Mm. a very kariicd Man, this, — woll, i 
am not the firft boneft Man that has been hang'd, 
ad.l hope in Heaven, (ball not be thelaft. 

Mrs. A/f>. Ah, Husband, I little thought yott 
ihott'dhave had need to have thought o£ Heaven 
fo foon, — Oh, ^ if you bad been ;^l^g'd do- 
fervedly^ it wou'd never have, ^ex^cl^ ioci for 
jnany an innocent Man, has been hang'd defer v«- 
ediy, but to be calt away for nothing ^ Ob,. Ob^ 
Oh! 

n:L. Comfort your felf, good Miftrcfsj mot 
derate Grief is decent^ you will fliortly be ji 
Widow, and. I will come and.vifit yoi^ and 
give you Cbriftian Confolation. . 

Mrs. Mix. Thank you kindly. Sir,, you ifaaU 
be heartily Welcome to mf Houfc, by Day, 
Of*by Kight. — {turmr^roherHuibdnd') 

Do They or we, my Dear^ tiff Melterfiad f - 
Mr Jl/>. They, ftf be fure^ this GOive«ii(|it is kind^ 

(He CriVj)— 'But— 0— -Woman, Wbrnan, why 
doft thou ask foch a Queftion — TJbey find the 
Haltery to be ft re. 

Mrs. Mix. Nay, I could not tell, but I 
brought one along with me, for fear of the 

worft 



j^4 ^ Mmh inHtiit^td^ 

iWOtt^ tHMs 4 Hdket out jrf her, Pijdbi;]- H^ 
JRobiftjthou halt beea a dear, good ButbaDd ;t0 
nkfj aiid I w^s dot wiUiorg je^q lhon|d want « for 
any Thing I ccnaM help yoti ta^ . : . 

Mr* Afur* O^ tbairii you kiA(%, deat Fi^i . 

Mrs. ikCiAT.. I . befpok< it jof my lteigbix>ui' 
TJEitfif^, the Collar-maker, and gave.bim a (tri A 
Ckarge to miake a ftrmg;' ooc ; he feat k you 
tipDii bis Word, afld faid he coa'df.oot have 
matie a ftronger^ if k bad beea. fii: his own 
.Wife. 

Mr. i(l/.v. O Dear, he's a kind Man^ and I 
am mJiglvcily beholden to all. my Frknds that 
,are S> ready to fervr me at this. Time, j > :) 

Mrs. Mix* Q my poor- Dear Hai$band,i I 
caa't bear the Lof^ of yoa» — I ftkatl, I iball 
hreak my Heart j , O, I wtSi, I mtk I mtA 
to/bs tftog'd m yoor.Roonk . k : 

Mt.:Mix^ Oi -my Dear^ f mlh jQxi w«rt 
ivith alii 'tnty Heart ^ bat L have been a great 
SlfUi^r, 6i)d caa-caxp£i3:. fucfa Mercy^ tbat ivoii*d 

be a Happinefs : . -^ Well, I do here mak<i 

GMfefioA^of all my Sias, before tbefe good 
People^ andido dcclaw, ^r* that if I onre any Mah 
jifly jr^bifig} 1 ;do beartily forgire him, aiMflf 
any Man owes ma any Thing,* let him pay 
«l-y Witc.f ' 
^.At?:, Very good,. ^ . : 

Mr. iMbr- Biltt^Siir^ there is one Thing lies 
ttpon my Confcience a little, I can't tell whe- 
ther it DC a Sia^ or tio *, yon moft knoiv at 
rtirlafl: Bleaion^&r tbe.Cityf r ibid .my Voti 
twice over, .to both. Parties, and Poir^ for 
neither,, becaufe I wou'd not difobnge any of 
my Cuftomefs, tho* if it be Sln^ there ace d 
• ..-.. . .• . 'gr^ac^ 
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^reat oaQv b^. my, Brother Xiverj^ipea as guilty 

as'my w. .;'. , r , ' ^ .V" ^ 

ri«- Repentangp^ ;1Rcpentaipcc is the only 

Tiling. ► y 

Mr. l/lix. Here JPff , here are the WritJBgf 
^fthat Ro§ne f^k4r4's Bllafce, whp has bro«|^ht 
xrie to this, uatimeiy Rod, -r- dfdir Writiogs tp 

ge : Take care of 'em, ao^ a(W!r»\good .Yrfcc- 
Itow take leave of thy hoii^^ft HusWd, . ? , 
1 Mrs. Mix. No, aa't pleafe thp Ij:>rd^ TU. Dotj' 
jieave yoto'now, rll fee you haa^U'firft. * \ 
/fTi. Ha^ niy Writing?, now for a Tricfc 
pf Dcxterifyvtb retrieve thofe, arid i am a 
Man again — C-^/iWi.^ But Brother, ' you isnfl^ 
have beea a broacher of profane Veflfels, you 
have made us Drun^. with tfje Juice of thi^ 
lAThore o(Bakyli>n^ for where?^, goo^ Ale, Pcr^ry, 
and MethegXin, were .the True, Ancient, ^Srir*^, 
^04 Trcjofi liquors. You, . hfive brought in Pj, 
fery^ meer P^fieryy Frenchy and Sfutrnfi. Wujei5^*j 
l» Subverlion, . Staggering, and ,Oirertl>ro wing 
pjf many a. goddProteftahtSubjcft. '. 
. Free. Ha, Mr. ffypocrite^ have we capght yoii ? 
Mixum^he JtiAllPiffks herPofksQ pickM th{neand 
thy Wife's pocket./ 

Bev^ By this Ught 'tis ^w^ ! Who cobld 
have fijfneae/(^ a Kogue iu thi$ Habit ? .. 
* ir^^l WhpcQufd haw fufppQed aijiy thing efife ^ 
ih tbi^ Habit ? 'Tis the tolerated Garb for l^ar 
intly-Pickpoc1cet$.^ 

. f7t.. Deai; Sir, endeavour to favemy Life, and ^ 
P tell all? . V . 

Mr., Mix. Q. I^ogue, Rogue^ Rogue ! Why, 
wou'd you bave becA fq wicked to'hayc takea a- 
lyaymy Life? ' .. . ^ 

.ff^ Tq tcjl you the plain Tr»tb^ Sir^l believe 

; , f : . 4 flioiiu' 
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r jhooM have let voji been bane'd, before I^ had| 
toW of niy fcrf;' but coniider yon h^d put iik| 
^,?,Coadidon of tiaaging or ftarving.: — ./^ 
' ^Bnter a Kteftr ...p 

Ke0f., Mr. iWi^fiw^hsre is a Par(^a coffl(e ^dpjvh 
^ J you, • • ' V • I .V 

^ ^' Mt M;v^?;af, Ah, Heav^ be tHanVd, but noW 
ttoi^^ I ^Wnk I have you t^on the ftip. ' '• 

* >free. '(tojneMi^utk^ ihi%, good Nevys (hop tj ftpjj 
all rcf^utmeat^ befides, it were pijy tp hang the 
poor j^dlovir j cottCder he Wjisrborna Gentlcr 
iu^n« and hh Di(hohe0:y i^a$ Partly owing to 
your o«7n Knavery^ you urijuftly kept the Rfo 
gage ofhisJ^ftate from him'; /a^id the Movl 
jwufteaf, 

• Mr. Mix. Well J[ will not prqfecute the Rogtic 
this time, tho' I khow he'lVb^ hang'd at Ia|t. 

f^iz.. I thanki you, Sir; but V\l difa^pofut 
your Prophecy, if poffiblc': Dcfperfitc ' jbifc^s 
muftbaye deJperate Cures ^ III e'en. Marry, and^ 
fee if t)iaj w>ll fave me from the Gallows. 
^'- My. Mix. Say you fo, why tjien ta turn yorf 
hondt, and, make you an^cndslqtihe'lnjuftioS' 
Lhave doncyouiVil give you, my^Dwghter foe 
i Wife, and a THoufand Pounds to m^lotam* 
heri 'tis b^ to Capitulate with the Kpf ^^» p^^ 
Iie^h rob ihebf as^mWli-as hef'F^prfune fonieSj 
tO| and I fh'all have th^ Girl ,X6 niaiob^h ftlB:* 
'-^z. U{hat lovfely Napcy. \ A .Warm, (ilf4< f^th,. 
aitd- Kiffes hilhduily: ^ir, lacciptof ^our, ftjo-^^ 

j>p(a!. ,.;,.:.■ . ''\-y '' ''-:/^' 

Mr. Mix. Then here's the Mottgage;of ypiir 
ftat^, to, bind ,the Bargain •, aj)d jHl leate ] ^ 
nii 'Trade, and, fet thee lip in tpy Hbufe j your 
Repiltatioa is good enough to kce|) a \ Tavert/ 
?>€We^Hl g^ yft\i chofea Common. ppjiml^niiH^ 
maJUtrc tiirte,"aiitl when yodare*m the Hertt, 
ydur torlner Roguery wiir quickly be forgot. 
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..J \_Smtr A Keif^. i, ., \ 

sir, the, Licence is. come, aod the Or* 
WaU altove: - . 

Tbinh Come young Fellows, tike your Girls 
brthe £b^sj aodiod up to-fche Utttc «]d 
iSefatidmaa ia Blacki 

Fh^ ibis -dirt PAm many tt . B'tatb ban gene, \ 

; '. Si(f ft &, Kirrifd very rarify a*i.. 
Bfef . Tmivikll'^y 7r**<fo, vhi hj folliei 'ail, 
Reafmreturiii, ah3 Til attend itiCall. 
^Ake iadtat^ are voa isgetba-pin'J', 
And jfcte 'ke mhtt* I may trvt PUafitri fiitJ% 
^s all, nbt'd bapfy it, I Hfe fritUim, 
-Sfigt mi Im^i CeimrtH and tiair f^iet itcMiili . 
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A 5! ifAyml'vc in&wt^ when Ttagick Scenes. wen: 

Some beauteoui Nympb has from the Grave afcended 
fVkb JSfiisguedfS^uf- to retompence^ 
STfe want of Pa^S^oHi Hum$^^ ff^tty and S^cei 
So /, yrew»-JSrqwgatte Cloxiten juft fel free^ 
jimfeM oar B^'ji-s\ Advocate to be^ 
Bttt^ let tf^I^^^ 

fVitb Ap^^^^Awi of a hangmg Fate 5 
^bst r minitdkerCut to entertain^. ^ 

InftdgickAirs^ -fbefoienm Paul XLorrain^ > 
^an greet an Audience in a merry Strain.^ 
^ben Bufmefs isfo dullj as Heav'n JhaU bear me % 
r^ve not one Ounce of Comfort left to cbear me \ 
^atdamff4 Hide-Park has half undone my Trade^ 
And robVd our Houfe of many a vi^rous made. 
Curfe o*ftt ! all now that comes to pay my Rent iSy - 
From fcribbUng Lawyer's Clerks^ and City Prentice i 
^befwag^rin^ Toutbsj Sbopjbut^ and Office done 
Will now and then ^oine dowH a merry Crown ^ 
But whereas the fstrcbafe ofJiicbfnivHing Ninnies ? 
Give me the fuU-pay Culky that bring their Guineas: 
TbeJs we can ^retf^ what heed -I care who know it^ 
Some Jirong'hack'd^Pj^ftory or fonie favourite Poet^ 
But I now talk of Poets ^ pray you fpare 
Our this- Nigbt Striplings and hii Virgin Ware ; 
And to requite the Favpur you fhall find 
C^^e'Xjirls with me....^and Mother GrifEn kind. 

"* Dramatis 
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Totui vmnius aglt Hlftrioiiem % . '\ 

Anglic^, , 

The Stage Urns att the Werli to Ridicule^ ^ 

ISent yoxxy fbrne Months ago, an Account 
of the decEniog State of the Royal^ Brf- 
tijb Acaim% occafioncd by the t)irputes 
between the two famous Khal ^eens and' 
their contending FaSions^ whether the frft P^f?' 
ih thf Opera belonged to Cuxxoni or Fan/Una^ 
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*^lcli ha'trrtieeii fifltte ^^rf ie^ to fiicfi ^aW/ 

Height, that (lifce moft other Animofities) 
they have ^Imoft brought that mighty State it- 
felf into Cbritenipt: We have leen it dwin- 
dle bfPegrecsi for a HfWt or two tfflftr till it 
is, at teiigtb, in a Mai*Wr, deferted, ci^m by 
its greawj Quondam ^ijwirfri, Subfcfib^'^ and 

BireSors 0/ Temporal 0! Mores! that e* 

ver the Theatre ki-i/tit^-HcfyrMarket fliou'd bq 
bbliged to yield to, that in Lincohts-lnn-PieUs! 
i--|ha1^the*cp|lri6^Ribfil^ry^aIld v«igarOit|ph^ 
oFi ^#w«#^^ «M) fhcteU pre^il 4fir«^he tae^ 
lodious Enchantments of Senefino ! whilft the 
once celebrated Cvixfim 4n4 raufiind lay alide 
their fornier Emulafibn/grMj with united Re-^ 
fen^P^t, J»eLolj^i^ gwn 




to frsHy Mif PoU^^Peatbuf 

midpt tiitMeaiit^hide will^ivcuni Ldfty#lo 
obferve (which nothing but the prefent vtelan-^ 
cboly occafion could esfprt Jrom me) that this is? 
an undeniable Mark of a vitiated Taffe and a 
degtpmtm ^icentjotts Jg^e^ wWch deUghts •«; 
f^bg TMngs ^l^^^afe&IidportiA^ tblm^ 
ca fo Ridicule. Who can help being furprized 
to find two of his MaJ^fty^s Theatres proftjtut- 
ed in this Matintr/ *tdiiiaafe*tfte^ptikf En- 
gines for conveying n^-^iiif Scandal and Scur^ 
rilify,' hntje^nSeMtiin imd \i>M^tHfoush 
the Kingdom ? Have we not^ lately^ %e9 ^e 
awlul Solemnity .of a. Cwronaihn of^mth 
leiqijei-at Bdtl|1'|ieatres? Harejidt'th^i 
l^ th^ frelatcs^ tkj^ fudges and-Jj^^^ ,. 

^ the Laiia JD^eii p^{lonated by MtUer^fobn[on.\ 
mid Jiarper at oi^e 'Hou(e& apd ij^iUrUauirij 
anilii^ Afflociptes <^jthe otlier ^ Have notpm^. 
PffrfoTi^inzceriaifty honou^^tejij[embly\ Been 

tra* 




the Cw»«er;of 9 wroni-^hefld^d C^^^IQ^% 
gt man. l^tfiJkiSs: aad a &ra^i?^ Sontum ^ ; And^ 

S«k|e^ of Mvtft a»a IJeii^fiof).^ crawifei m^ 

. ThpU^Ii I.^m ^ tror/iwt ^f^tfn.ol .the Jfcjpr 

tainmnf^ ^4 ha,ye always liswl ar.gre^. Refraia: 
|br .Mr. JRr^cS'^ y€it I ^m ojFt|&a Jrurpriae4^aD 
t3^q Ui^ Mnf/epfimei, Itifij^nctt and ^dm:iQftf- 
fififsjof thai 0intkm$n ^ ,ajnd,hqvti ofttn ntdni^r^ 
aitbat iixdi .'Enterttuvmnt^ are J^j^reditob^ 
'ffxbibited^ Night afrer Nighty to th vhoUTowJ^i 
pith^ iifl^umty*— How could it entan into hist 
!ffead to turn the fine Sovgs of the Opera iirta 
Jn^h high Ridicnk ? He knomiVirv.weU yr n-o: 
koesjoy a^d. takes Pdfjfi^ iw thote Diverijonsj 
It ^a{ V^goJIible to tbitik tilat aS! tbe Di&p^ 
pointihents in the World, could: h^vetra9ffptirtr^ 
eixl^im to this Degree. But as^ the Ml.Mlivns 
are liable to fnalicioMs nui invid^u$^ LHtfiSy tbist 

• ij^oocent. Aip^fement of tle^^-^ trufi not efcapf 

^be Ridicifle of rigbteqw;^. Mr, R— ch* r^Dm 

He mea^n to if^trimte by-, tbis^ that nothing buk 
^ing-fong, cm^ty Sonni- and^ Gefticulfltiwic 
plejye amimon^mp^d m an.Oig^vsk> Or did^e^. 
hfifSt thai'. ' other, harlh InfereaKje* ift^kli beo 
mh bji thk IJjifaff e^^ pU^h I deteA and. Hei 
^ifps-.not^nam.l " ' .. . r 

' If will,. I, know be C^ii^hy^ th^(k Uke^iine) 
^tagfrflfyirSi that the Smire, is. gefterah^^mAj 
that*, jt /djjTcoyer^ iConfcioufrefs of Guilt forx 
^xif pa^ficu}ar Man to/apply ittoHimfelf.. 

. But tb^yr fte^ to foxgct that; there, are fudiH 
1?hing§ '^s Jmmdjs'Sy (a.4iever-failing.Methodi' 
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ti &tphiniiig Libels) and th^t^ when all the 
Town fees through their Deiign,it is unreafon- 
gble to fuppofe ' tifl/ir Perfom only mca^j^zhle 
of undelftanding it, to whom it belongs to 
funi^ fuch Enormities. Naj the yrtry.Tiile 
of this Piece and the principal CbaraBery which 
i«;tiat of an Htgbtpijfmany {anciently difco- 
▼er the milchievous Defignof it^ iince by 
this Charafter every Body will linderftanq 
One^ who makes it Jiis JBuftnels arbitrarily to 
kvy ztidcolieSF Money on the People For his 
(mn Ufiy and of which he always, di'eads to give 
iifty Account^~As not this fouintiitg with a 
Vengeance, and wounding Verjomin Authority 
through the Sides of a common MalefaSor? 
' But I flialigo ftiU deeper into this Afliir 
and undertake to prove, beyond all Difpute, 
that the Beggar's Opera is the moft venembu^ 

allegorical Libel againft the G -i that 

hith appeared for many Years paft. 

There are fbme Perfons, who efteem Lockit; 
the Keeper J or prime Minifter of Newgate^ to hi: 
the Here of the Piece ^ to juftify which Ot 
pinion, they take Notice that He is fet forth^ 
on the Stage, in tie Perfon of Mr. HaU^ as 
a vtry corpulent, bulky Man^ and that he hath 
a Brother^ named Feachum, who, as reprefehtr 
ed by Mr. Hippfely, appears to be a little^ awkr 
ward Jlovenly fellow. They obferve farther 
that the|e tv(^ Brothers Jiave ^ numerous Gang 
of Tbiexy^s zni Pick^-pockets under their Dire-^ 
aion, with whom they divide the Plunder^ 
and whom they either fcreen or tuck iip^ as 
their ovn Interefl and the prefent Oc^a/on re- 
quires-r— But lam obliged to rejed this In-: 
tcrpr^tation- ^s erroneous, however plaufiWe 
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it may be; and to femBrace another^ whidb is 
more generally received^' viz. that Captain 
Macbei^hj who hath alfo a goodly Prefence^ and 
hath H tolerable Bronze upon his Face, is de* 
iigned for the prindpal CbaraSer.znA drawn 
to zfperfe Jomebody in Antbority. rHe is repre* 
fen ted at the Head of a Gang of Robbers^ who 
promile to ftand by Him againft all the Eyt- 
quiries and toercive Force of the Xair, He is 

ofteil caird a Great Man^ -particularly 

in the tWo following Paflages, viz. It grieves 
6ne^s Heart to take off a great Man. — what a- 
hovi^gTbing it is^ tojee a Great Man in Di- 
Jfrefsi which by the Bye, feems to be an Ivnn* 
m</o that fbme Great Man will fpeedily fall 
into Diftrefs. Soon after his firft Appearance 
6n the Stage, He is taken itp and conjin'i for a 
€ertainj fiipp^ry Prank on the Road ^ but hath 
the good rortune to ef cape that Time, by the 
Help of a trufty rrienL He is afterwards 
retaken in muck better Plight and Apparel 
than before, and ordered for Execution-^ yMhicti 
iji prevented, for no other Reafon tl^at I can 
fee^ than tlkt the Poet is afraid of offending . 
the Criticks^ by making an Opera end with a 
tragical Catajtrophe-^ for he plainly tells us, 
that this Obfervance of iramatick Rules^ in- 
one Point, hath ipade Him violate poetical 
yuftice in another, and fpoil a very good Mo^ 
rahj viz. That the lower People have their 
Vices in-' a Degree as well as the Rich, ii«/? are 

punifhed for thcm^ innuendo, thai >ff ft 

People never are.. 

%VA herein, I confefi, the Author fecrt)« to 
be fomewhat inconjiftent, by ranking his Her.) 
Macheath, whom He had before called a Qrta t 
iWa?;,.amongft the lower People. But this^ per-., 

. G ; haps 



> 



■- --«■**» 



i 



74- A,^)inT't9th€\ 

hap% xnigHt be done form Blhdi^ ^pd i^mi^ AO 
4oubt, ^e Reprieve Vas byopglii^ ifl^*^ tp lliCiji)^ 
cate the fame Morat^ ip ? fool^ Mmi(^i 
,T;fc* hy an Example o£ a! Q{eM^ Man^ a»4 » 
xotoriQlii Cffj{nder^ yfhq ^^io^^ fmpntd^ 

^ Hisfatirical ftroke^ J^pop Mwifipf'^^ Cmt^ 
tiers and Grrat ill^ny iii general^ a]^oun4 U) 
every Part of thh' moBf [if^oient Pefrf9rnWf0^ 
tn one phce^ where Poi(y P^af^ir/ifr acknown 
ledges her Match Witb Ca£ttf in iHTocl^^^ hiec 
father breaks out iii a rafiioni^ with thdh, 
"tt^ords, UO^at^ marry ^tt High way plan J wbjf^ be% 
niakea:^ bad an Hu{bqnd as a lifirdr^-^nniie^ii^ 
tliaf all Lords niiake badHushandu \ \ m -Sooa. 
after, when Msjs Polly queftioijs her Sppufe'a 
Ccnftancy^ he tells her that yon ^ight foomr 
t^ar a Penfion wi of tbf Handt ^/ a Cour^^aji^ 
ihafi tear Him fromUer — .-^-r^zj^wJitfWi?^ that^lj^ 
Courtiers have Penjiom, In the fqllouring $oi)g^ 
the tmplojj^meat of a St^effnan i»^hy in^nendQ^: 
ijnade as ^d or tvorfe than, that of yonfltJ^^ii* 
/^ii/, reprefentied'.^ uiid<?f t^he^Cbara^^, oi^ 
Veaxbnm^ which he. introduce^ by « rgenefal* 
Uhel on Men of all Profeijions, ^en; the ipoft 
f acred J in order to makp that-^^ a .§t^^^ 
ihore black and Vile. / 

Throng all the Emphymaits. t^.Life^. . 
^ y Each Neighbonr abufes bis Brot\>er^ 

Whone and Rcgue tA^y call Husband ^tpi. 
All Prafefiav J^e-rjOgiie one {pother. ( Wi&y 
The Prieft calh tfe? Laurj^^r. a Cb^ak^ 

The Lawyer he-hiaves ti/? Divine •, 
Af^ the Statefman,. ^ecanfe Ha^s fo grcaty 
Thzvks his Trade as hottefi as mine. 

'Theficovd A8 begins with a Scene of Hi^^: 

mjy-^neffy driiiJcing .together, \yho ibJeranlr 

<■, ' y prpmiie. 
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fvotoift narer X6hBtr») one another f&r Mcrejt 
M Mj Other Motivt% upon which one of. them 
gels up and ftys^ Shel^rnfi aOawg of CourliiMr, 
y^ho can Jhy as ^mnth^ htnuendn^ that Cotfrthts 
have lefs mnefly than Highway ^$nen.^ In t^M- 
ther Piac^ It is fkid that 'our Gang can*t tntfi 
<tm aviJtb^r any more than other People-^ inntir 

In a Sct^ between Rachum and his Brother 
LocUty Fea^ihtim takee upon Him to iay f ikit iJ^ 
;4oei not Uka fhefe long Arrears of the Q^-'-^t 
{inHue^td^y that the Q-^^t is in Arrear) — A>- 
^in, fiiys he, can it he exfeSeithat ve Jbtndi 
^pang our Acfuaintance for notbingy when our 
Betters fpfB hardly Ave theirs piihout heitig paid 
f^r '% -^^i-^lnimendoy that f^ome Perfom have been, 
-well Jtoid fof fajnngj or fcreening their fortner 
^cquainiance, — He lays farther that unkfs the 
iVapfo in EfMploymeftt pay better (innuendo that 
they pay very badly) iJe JhaU Itt other Rogues 
livehefde} Theirs — innuendo that there are ©• 
tbef Rogu^. — 

He goes on with obferving that, in one Re^. 
/pe3^ meir Employment may be reckoned difeo- 
neift, becaujiy like Gve^t Statefraen, tbeyencou* 
fage thofe, »ho betray their Frifiids ^ ^ which 
contains, by Innuendo^ a Confirmation of that 
fidiculou^ as well as fcandalons vulgar Ejrror/ 
that great Statefmenfrequently betray tbeir Friends. 

Upon this, Loctft adviles him to be mqre 
guarded^ and fings the following ^ir. 
When you cenfure fbe Age^ 
Be cautious and fage, I 

JLeft the Courtiers of ended Jhonld be 1 

If ym mntioH Vice or Bribe, 

'Tisfopat to all the Tribe, 
Each WW— —-rrrthat was UveVd at nie. 






7<5 AKETtotke 

I fubmit it, whether this i$ not a p Witf Intiu* 
fvdoy that every Courtier is corrupted either 
. »iti^ Vice or a Bribe, or with Both >-^ For my 
part, if any of their PerfottSj who wre thus in- 
fatnouily treated in this Piece, will think fit 
to employ me, I will undertake to do them 
TuAice, not withftanding the Afperiions which 
have been caft upon me as an £nemy to Qreat 
Men^ and I think that I have ftill Z<m enough 
left to ground a vaKd hformatioK upon it. 

This is, I think, fufiicient to oemonftrat^ 
the tnalignant Tendency of this Piece, and of 
xny own good Intevthns.^^'-^bat Rsmfons in* 
duce the Q to be thus pailivc^^ under fucb 

repeated Infolts, I do not taU^^ij^fM we to de^ 
termive. But though I am isfi: 0Qm vrifliinj^ 
as I know it will be objeSed, ;*to fee the Xi- 
ierty of the Stage intirely aholiweiy yet I think 
fuch licentious InveSives on t|$.'r!non: polite and 
fajhionable Vices require ^01^- immediate J?r- 
firaivt:^ for if they contijine to be allowed, 
the Theatre will become thi^CehJor of the Age, 
and no Man, even of the ^J^-^ality or /5i- 
fiinSion^ will be at Liberty fi^j^Ipw his IPUa-^ 
jures^ Inclinatiom or Interefi ^^ich is certain- 
ly the Birthright of every Freif (Briton) with* 
out Danger of becoming the "l^ay-gaine of 
the whole Town — I fuhmit th^t Ip yortr ftge 
Judgment, :> . 

Andam, $ I R, i • 

tour conftant Redder and bii^^l^ Servant^ 



', Phil. Ha^I^onicv^. 
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Mips PoLLT PEAPHI7M, 



Town Paftoral, 

Wntttn in Imitaticxi of the Foordi 
Eclogue of Vhrffh 



?y J' ^' ^ Cbet^JUtt lAnmii'Draper* 



Skeliies M»U, Pernio Majora cmamus. Vircul, 

JT^Aresirpl ! ye Nymphs, who wnge the hum- 
1 rWePIains^ 

enceforth a nobler Subjcfk fwells my Strains, 
Aud all ye Mufes ; aU your Strength combine^ 
For in dear Polly all the Mufes (hine. 

When on the Stage you a^ the moving Part, 
My £ars and Eyp 'confpire to rack my Hearty 
I gaze; I liften; and in Doubt am loft 
"Which happy Faculty isravifhd moflr;(Voici5t 
TPhy Charms tranQpoiit me, while I blefs thy 
^nd in the general, loud Applaufe rejoice. 

Through, eycry Scene thy rigid Fate tmoan,, 
Ai^d in thy foft Diftrefs forget my own j 
Dof^efiich Ch^rges^ Cgnrtly pills unvaid^ 
JncreafiTfg Taxei ^od declining Trade^ 
I .' ' * - . ' ^ Ltht$ 






^8 mw ifcttv 
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r^.hft PenRow BWic* no nwre difturb my Mind» 

Ait^^^^cCoal^^^ leg^ves no Sting behind. 

WithThfe when Lucy dar«difpute the Prize, 

On uSe vain 3l«^t,I;«? ^7i?>/°f"} ^^£^4^ 

And from my Soul I tnrfe the Sauctc, jaae. 
^When bound in Ch^ the great Mache ath 




'. 



v^ W can I eipea tiiy Heart to gain, . 

wbJi 2^ fishUrtd-XJi***! tern?* "J OT^. 
meiiiv»w«»3 * with an impatient Heart, 

7^°^&L1ntfS thoufhaltSyFatebemoaii, 

When «jt J" J^^!^. :|jj- jj^jfe'ttey owtj. 

f W5 rrf^^d S that etpe&lJight •, . - ' 
defers ^t&f'Vi^^ 

^%" ?olng or* d S^ 



Nrwgatt't G A RhA N D : 

« E I N G 

A NEW BALLAD, 

Shei9(iegy kw Mr. Jonathan Wiid'j Tbragt 

was cut from JBar to Ear vitb a Pen-knife^ by 
A&. Blalce, alias Blueskin^tfi^ bold High- 
waj^matty as he fiooi at bis jtryal in the Old 
Bailey, 1725, 

To thTnne of The Cttt-Purfe, 

I. 

YE Gallants of Nengdie^ wliofe Fingers arc nic^ 
At diving in Pocfeu, ox cogging of Dice* 
Ye Sharpers fo rfch, who can buy off tnc*Noofe, 
Ye ijfonefler poor Kogoesi who die in your Shoes, 

Attena and draw near, ' 

Good News ye 0iall heart 
How j9tMfban% Throat was cut from Ear to Ear ; 
How Btii€fki%'% 1Smp Pen-knife batli fet you at Eaie^ 
And eye^ry Man rpu^id ise may ro$, if bepleafie. . 

• II. , - . 

VVhen to the OU Bmlet this Blmskm was led^ 
He held up his Handt bis IndiAment was read : 
loud rattled his Chains, near him jBMtban ftood. 
For foil Fc^ty Pounds was the Price of his Blood, 

Then bopelefi cC ^t-if^i ^ ' 

(je drew his Pefrlcnife, 
And made a fad Widqif ,or ^nawan^s Wife. 
But Forty Pounds p^id her^ her Gijef ihall eppeaie^' « ' 
And every Man round me may rob«. if be pleafe. ^ 

III/ ' 
Some fay, there are Courtiers of higheft Renown, 
Who fleal the King^ Gojd, and leave him but a Crotvn ; 
Some fay there are reers, and fomc Parliament Men, 
.Who meet onc;e a Year to rob Courtiers agcnr 

Let thf»m all take their Swing, 
To pillage the King, 
And get a blue Ribbon inftead of a String, 
Kow BlHeskins fharp Pen-knife Kath fee you at Eafe, 
And every Man round me flpay rob, if he pleafe. 

IV- 



8# jNekdt0'Jt 




IV. • . 



•' •-• r- ^<~ ' 




Phyliaaosaiidlawyeis (who take their Degrees ^ 
Te bcfcariicd Rogues^ csdJ-ddieirPii^^ .; 

. • -^ Now every Man man ^^ ' 

i Rob (as fkR iif Office) as on the Hiaway. * [ 
I fdr mmiitrftUmp Peftkriife ha^h fet ySu it Eafe, 

I And eveiy Man round me may rob, if be^eadth^ 

^ "It Some Cheat in the Cu<bm«,'fome rob the E^teifej, 

\ But he who robs Both, is egeemed moft wifc^j; 

; Qibych-Wardcns» top prudent, to hazard th'cHalteri ^; 

* As 3fet, oiilj^ Venture to fleai from the -<^M^^ 

; ' / • .::• But now to get Gold, . . 

i < ' S - They miy be moi^e bbld^ ,' , 

h- ' /-.'* ^ J^ild rob <H> tfte ffig^ jf^tM^^H's cdHLr 

K^^ $iirebf|«iWiacRcirtn«cs,wM 

j Irkvc'piiftJias'd cfeaft HcHifo 

! Some to iledt from a jCharky think it .no Sin, 

t v- ■'.-"■ ^^ - ^ i. . Bdt. tf *c^ ytju be* -\ •;,; /-.\, 

^^, Tie^jiot ^^phans like Mafteis of the Chan<»rjV 
Bulj takfe the Ftigpway, *a!id mow tk)ne/l:ly feizey 
>■ : For cvfrt >Ian i6tmd i^e may rob, if he pleafe. 

■': . .. .■^•'■' /' VII. ■: -• • 

^2Wjat a jH^hCT haiiierc bcea with WMmi his Braf^ ' 

" . *^ho: wj>uld mc^^ a few Hftff-penhics p3^> 

The Patent |s j^ody and the Pij^dcnts old, ^ 

|M>jfj5f(wwf^ changed bis Gopper lot Gold, v '^^ 

r • ^ "^f if ^e/4ifrf 5^ : ' 

• < , .' Thy New Half- pcnnie??, ' ' • , 

With more Safety to rob on the Road, I advi|&W* \ 
For Vineskin^ ftdrp Pen^knife has fet Thee atEafe, ; 
^ ; Aiid every N%vrp«nd me may rob, ii beypkafe. , 
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